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PREFACE TO THE FIRST EDITION 



No author, I presume, ever made a book with- 
out haying some good reason for it : and if I were 
asked, "Why, when there are already so many 
excellent compilations of sacred lyrics, do you add 
another to the number?'' I should answer that, 
admirable as I acknowledge many of the existing 
selections to be, I have never seen one designed 
exclusiyely for schools, nor adapted throughout 
to their use. For more than thirteen years sing- 
ing has been a part of the morning devotional 
exercises of my school, and though I have used 
a selection''^ most excellent and appropriate for 
social religious meetings, I have found a large 
number of the hymns in it, either in whole or in 
part, quite unsuitable to be sung by scholars as- 
sembled in school. I have therefore prepared the 
following work chiefly to meet my own wants. If 
other teachers, after examination, shall like it so 
well as to use it in their schools, I shall, of course, 
be gratified. 

In preparing my work, I have been obliged, oc- 
casionally, to make slight alterations of a phrase 
or verse in a hymn, in order that it might be ap- 
propriately used in a school : for as the alterna- 
tive was presented to me either to make such 



•The "Union Hymns, selected from the Church Psalmody," 
Boston : not the " Union Uyxana" of the Ameiicaa SuTv4aiy-%<&\i<>Q)\. 
"Union. 
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alterations, or to reject entirely a hymn otherwise 
admirable, I hesitated not which to do. In all 
such cases, however, the changes have been as 
slight as possible, and always, I trust, in harmony 
with the general spirit and sentiment of the hymn. 

In making selections for my book, I have not 
been ambitions to have it consist mainly of piece? 
not to be found in other collections. But while a 
portion of the hymns may be familiar to the mass 
of Christians, and will be loyed and sung by them 
as long as the English language endures, very 
many in this selection will, I presume, to most 
persons be new. I certainly have taken pains to 
cull, from the not inconsiderable stores in my pos- 
session, the choicest pieces I could find; aiming 
to haye my book, in literary merit and poetic ex- 
cellence, as well as in sentiments of pious and 
devotional feeling and of practical righteousness, 
the best selectioa of sacred lyrics extant. How far 
I have succeeded, others will, of course, decide. 

I can, however, assure the critics, that the num- 
ber of perfect hymns is small — very small. By 
perfect I mean such as are complete in themselves^ 
having the three unities, " a beginning, a middle, 
and an end:'' presenting one leading idea; and 
uniting in itself, in a high degree, the imaginative, 
the devotional, and the didactic. Still, there are 
some that unite these excellences, and I hope that 
some such will be found in the present volume. 

In making a selection of tunes, I have confined 

myself to a few good, old tunes, easy to be sung, 

and such as for a long time have been favourites 

among Christians of all denominations. It is 

deeply to be regretted that there liiia Yiftftii, of 

/ate, sacb a mania for new tunes, l&verj ii«^ 
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tune-book that is published I consider a grievous 
infliction upon the Christian church, as it tends to 
frustrate the great object of singing — the worship 
of God. That object is attained only when the 
exercise is so conducted that all can join in it. 
But how can this be, when tunes are continually- 
introduced which the congregation never heard, 
or so difficult of execution that they cannot sing 
them ? As well have the exercise of prayer in an 
"unknown tongue." The object of a choir is to 
ftid congregational singing, not to supersede it : — 
not to exhibit itself, and display its artistic skill 
in executing new tunes, like a band of opera- 
singers, with the congregation for its audience. 
Such singing, however scientific, however ** highly 
esteemed among men," must be " an abomination 
in the sight of God." 

" The tickled ears no heart-felt raptnres raise ; 
Nae nniflon hae they with our Creator's praise." 

I now commit my little book to the judgment of 
intelligent and pious teachers. To what extent 
singing is an exercise in our public and private 
schools I know not ; but sure I am that, wherever 
introduced, its influence must be of the most happy 
character. For myself, I would not continue my 
school a day without it. As an introduction to 
the duties of the day, nothing can be more chas- 
tening to the feelings, more animating to the 
spirits, more incentive to the faithful and consci- 
entious discharge of duty, than singing an appro- 
priate sacred song, replete with sentiments of 
piety, benevolence, and practical Ti^Yiteo\JL«»TLfe«&\ 
impressing upon the heart, in tlie Mgh-W Iwi^o^^^ 
of poetry, our duties to God, to eac\i o\2d.<&t» vaA 
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to ourselves. Should this book, therefore, be the 
means of introducing singing into only one school 
where it has heretofore been neglected, I shall not 
have made it in vain. 

C. D. CLEVELAND. 
Philadelphia, May 1, 1850. 



PREFACE TO THE SECOND EDITION. 



Another edition of my " Hymns for Schools" 
being called for, I have endeavoured to make it as 
perfect as possible. To this end, six hymns in the 
first edition, namely, 81, 108, 139, 148, 236, and 
279, which I found to be duplicated either in whole 
or in part, have been cancelled, and others, cer- 
tainly not inferior, substituted for them. To the 
<* Index of First Lines," I have added the names 
of the authors, which I am sure will be considered 
an improvement; and in place of the *< Index to 
the Tunes," which was not wanted, I have put 
four new tunes, as suggested by two or three 
teachers who have used the book. A few slight 
errors, not necessary to mention, have also been 
corrected ; so that now, I believe, the work is as 
good as I can make it, and still more worthy of the 
confidence of those teachers who have spoken so 
warmly in its praise. C. D. C. 

Fhiladelphia, July 1, 1861. 
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Alas, what hourly dangers rise «... .SUeU' 'ISl 

All hail the power of Jesus' name Jhtncan- '323 

Almighty Father, gracious Lord SteeU"2i2 

Almigh^ God, in humble prayer Montgomery' • 30 

Almighty Maker, God WatU- • 89 

And can my heart aspire so high Stefle- •288 

And dost thou say, " Ask what thou wilt" NewUm . • 193 

And is the gospel peace and love Stede • • 20 

And now, my soul, another year Brovme'-ZW 

Another day its course hath run ••PierporU' .376 

Another week has passed away Sacrtd JPtx^- •377 

Arise, arise, with joy survey FtaWg OoU.-'200 

Arise, my soul, with rapture rise Epis. Cbfl.^.l34 

As flows the rapid river & F. Smith' ^364 

As the sun's enlivening eye Xfewtou' -368 

Assembled in our school once more Anon,' •371 

At the golden rise of day X. W. Bacon- ^352 

Awake, and sing the song Hammond' '177 

Awake, my soul, and with the sun Kenn" 8 

Awake, my soul, lift up thine eyes Barhatdd' » 91 

Awake, my soul, stretch every nerve Doddridgt' • 67 

Awake, our souls, away, our fears WaMS' • 78 

Before thy mercy's throne An. Hymns "IV! 

Before we dose our eyes, each night FaiUn' • 

Behold, my soul, the narrow bound Doddridgt' • 60 

Beholdl the lofly sky WatU"W:i 

Behold the morning sun WattS' • 6 

Behold I the mountain of the Lord Scotch Par.' •256 

Behold the Prince of Peace Needham"Se& 

Behold the sun, how bright Moore' •IM 

Behold the throne of grace Newton' '217 

Behold, where, in a mortal form Bnfidd' ^251 

Beset with snares on every hand Doddridge- '296 

Bestow, Lord, upon our youth Obtoper- '118 

Be thou exalted, my God WatU"ll& 

Blest are the men whose hearts do move Whtts- • 87 

Blest be the tie that binds Ihtocett"lS9 

Blest hour, when mortal man retires Raffles- '247 

Blest is the man whose liberal heart E.J. Fitch- '220 

Blest is the man whose softening heart Barbavld' •176 

Blest work I the youthful mind to win PratCs Coll.- -206 

By Siloam's cool and shady rill Eeber- - 240 

Calm on the bosom of thj God Hemam > < •^^ 
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Children, in years and knowledge young Watts- -IW 

Children, listen to the Lord Hastings- -265 

Children of Christ, arise Sigoumey- •210 

Christian soldier, heavenward pressing A. C. Coxe- •360 

Christian soldiers, wake to glory Ch. Lyrics- -337 

Come, and let us sweetly join Wesley- -271 

Come, blessed Spirit, Source of light Seddome- 128 

Come, children, learn to fear the Lord Watts- '234 

Come, dearest Lord, descend and dwell Watts- -269 

Come, every pious heart Stenndt- •263 

Come, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove Browne- • 37 

Come hither, all ye weary souls Watts- • 62 

Come, Holy Spirit, calm my mind Burder- '280 

Come, Holy Spirit, come Hart- • 70 

Come, kingdom of our God Johns- -2^b 

Come, let us join our cheerful songs Waits- - 73 

Come, Lord, and warm each languid heart ^ede- • 86 

Come, my soul, thy suit prepare • • Newton- -3XA 

Come, my soul, in sacred lays Blacklock- 14 

Come, said Jesus' sacred voice Barbatdd- -IbQ 

Come, sound his praise abroad Watts- • 99 

Come, weary souls, with sin distressed Steele- '179 

Come, we that love the Lord Watts- -133 

Come when the leaves are greenest L.G. Pray- ^382 

Come, ye that wish to know the Lord O. Burder- ^240 

Day by day the manna fell Gander- .310 

Dear as thou wert, and justly dear Dale- '387 

Dear Father, to thy mercy-seat SUde- • 48 

Dear refuge of my weary soul SUde- ^204 

Delightful is the task to sing ^. of Psalms- -Tit 

Deny thee I what, deny the way Christian Harp- -32Q 

Early, my God, without delay- •* Watts- .112 

Eternal God, almighty cause Browne- .292 

Eternal God, I bless thy name Doddridge- ^372 

Far from mortal cares retreating J. ThyUrr- ^254 

Far from the world, Lord, I flee Oowper- • 86 

Far from thy servants, God of grace Doddridge- ^130 

Father, adored in worlds above Birmingham CM.- - 80 

Father of all, we bow to thee Sixftch Par.- '286 

Father of light, conduct our feet Smart- • 66 

Father of me and all mankind Wesley's Ool. - >209 

Father of mercies, God of love, Far from Moore- -316 

Father of mercies, God of love, hear -•• OoUyer- -199 

Father of mercies, in thy word Steele- .129 

Father of our feeble race J. Taylor- • 71 

Father, thy paternal care Bowring- ^140 

Father, to thee my soul I lift Epis. CM.- ^330 

Feeble, helpless, how shall I^ • • Fumess- ^164 

Fountain of mercy, God of love Epis. CdH.- .246 

From all that dwell below the skies WaiU- •869 
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From earliest dawn of life l*ratt'g OS.- • 11 

From eyery earthly pleasuro * • • CA. Fialmist • • 216 

From eyery stormy wind that blows ^otoeU' '233 

From Greenland's icy mountains Heber- • 67 

Oently, Lord, gently lead us Hastings' '106 

Give thanks to God, he reigns above • • • WattS' • 29 

Giye to our God immortal praise Watts- •287 

Glory to thee, my God, this night Kenu' •373 

God, in the gospel of his Son Bedd&mt' '243 

God is my strong salvation J. Montgomery' ^317 

God moves in a mysterious way Oowper' • 96 

God of love, we look to thee Wesley' .125 

God of my life, my morning song Stede- • 13 

God of my life, through all my days Doddridge' ^224 

God of my life, whose gracious power C. Wesley • -Sie 

God of our fathers, by whose hand Epis. Ool.' •218 

God of the morning, at thy voice WattS' '123 

God of truth and God of love Vestry Bymns • • 42 

QOf when the morning shineth Anon.' •* 25 

Gracious Spirit, Love divine Stacker' .162 

Great Father of each perfect gift DoddridgcUS 

Great God, and wilt thou condescend Anon." 22 

Great God, attend while hero we sing Watts> '161 

Great God, beneath whose pieroing eye Watts- '381 

Great God, how infinite art thou Watts-'Ul 

Great God, in whom we live and move Anon.' 'Bb5 

Great God, our Father and our Friend Meeter OM.' • 18 

Great God, to thee my morning song SteeU' • 77 

Great God, to thee my voice I raise Calvin"\^ 

Great God, to thee our songs we raise An. HymnS' '148 

Great God, we sing that mighty hand Doddridge' • 3 

Great Saviour, who didst condescend Pratffs CbU.' '121 

Great Source of life and light TTwley. .103 

Guide me, thou great Jehovah Oliver' '139 

Guide, Lord, our youthful band Anon.- .194 

Hail, reviving, joyous spring IbUen • • 122 

Hail to the Lord's anointed Montgomery' • 47 

Happy is he who fears the Lord Watts- 170 

Happy the children of the Lord Anon.' ^137 

Happy the child whose tender years Watts- -258 

Happy the man whose cautious steps Needham- .272 

Hark, firom that glorious world, what songs Anon. • • 28 

Hark, hark, the notes of joy ReecPs OoU." 64 

Hark, the glad sound, the Saviour comes Doddridge' . 84 

Hark, the herald angels sing Bippon's (Ml.- -360 

Hark, what mean those holy voices Cawood- .361 

Hasten, Lord, the glorious time Sp. of Psalms ' • 21 

Hasten, Lord, that happy tfme Voke- .266 

High in the heavens, eternal God WaUs- .138 

High, in yonder realms of light Rafllw. .\^ 
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Holy, holy, holy, Lord Sulishury (Ml. 

How beauteous are their feet Watts 

How blest is he who fears the Lord WatU 

How blest the children of the Lord Sp.of Psalms 

How blest the sacred tie that binds Barbauld 

How blest the righteous when he dies Barbauld 

How gentle God's commands Doddridge 

How happy is the child who hears Logan 

How of^ alas, this wretched heart Stede 

How precious is the book divine Ihwcett 

How shall the young secure their hearts Walls 

How shall we praise thee, Lord of Light Bowring 

How sweet, how heavenfy is the sight Swain 

How sweetly flowed the gospel's sound Bowring 

How sweet to be allowed to pray FalUn 

How sweet to bless the Lord Anon. 

How sweet to leave the world awhile Kelly 

How Tain is all beneath the skies FroWs CM. 

Hush the loud cannon's roar JohnS' 

I ask not wealth, nor pomp, nor power Heginbotham 

If all our hopes and all our fears Bowring 

In all my vast concerns with thee Waits 

In life's gay mom, when sprightly youth Epis. Cd. 

In Israel's fane, by silent night Oanoood 

In sleep's serene oblivion laid Hawkeswmih 

Intercessor, throned on highl Barton 

In the cross of Christ I glory Bowring 

In the morning I will pray Furness 

In the soft season of thy youth Salishvry QAl, 

In thy name, Lord, assembling Pratfs (M. 

Is this a fast for me Drumnumd 

It is the Lord who gives me all Greene 

Jehovah, Qodl thy gracious power Dr. TJiompson 

Jerusalem, my happy home Church Psalmody 

Jesus, and shall it ever be Origg 

Jesus, hail, enthroned in glory Lock Hosp. OM. 

Jesus, immortal King, arise ^ Oi. Psalmody 

Jesus shall reign where'er the son Watts 

Jesus, thy boundless love to me C. Wedey 

Jesus, where in thy name we meet Gnoper 

Joy to the world, the Lord is come Watts 

Let avarice, from shore to shore SUnneU 

Let every creature join Steele 

Let every mortal ear attend Watts 

Let party names no more R-ddomtt 

Lift up to God the voice of praise Ward/aw 

Lo, God is here, let us adore Salisbury Oill. 

Lo, my Shepherd's hand divine Merrick 

Long as T live I'll bless thy nRine Watts 

Lord, dismiss us with thy blessing Bender 
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Lord, in the morning thou shalt hear WattS' .299 

Lord, I would own thy tender care WuUs' • 23 

Lord of hosts, what heavenly bliss Anon.' -297 

Lord of my life, oh may thy praise .SKee/«..340 

Lord, should we leaye thy hallowed feet Dnant- '314 

Lord, thou hast searched and seen me through WoUt • 97 

Lord, we come before thee now Hammond -239 

Lord, when my raptured thought surreys Stede' 174 

Lord, when thine ancient people cried- • • Caroline SewaU 'ISQ 
Lord, when we bend before thy throne* • 'Mortis Devotiont- '367 

Lo, the bright^ the rosy morning Boston S. & H. R" 92 

Make us by thy transforming grace SlerU' • 10 

May I resoWe with aU my heart Stede-'liQ 

May the grace of Christ our Saviour Netoton- '370 

Mighty Saviour, we would bless thee Robimon- •313 

My dear Redeemer and my Lord WaUS' • 64 

My Father, cheering namel SUeU-'2fft 

My God, how endless is thy love WatU' • 44 

My Ood, in morning's radiant hour Anon.' '252 

My God, I thank thee, may no thought Norton' '229 

My God, my Father! blissful name SUeU- '312 

My God, permit me not to be Watts- -lib 

TAj God, permit my tongue Watts- '232 

My God, the spring of all my joys Watts- .187 

My God, thy boundless love I praise H. More- .333 

My God, who mak'st the sun to know Watts- .303 

My gracious Lord, I own thy right Doddridge- .171 

My gracious Lord, whose changeless love. • . -Montg. Ct/C.. .196 

My Maker and my King Steek • . 68 

My Saviour, let me hear thy voice Doddridge . -196 

My shepherd is the Uving Lord Watts- .106 

My son, know thou the Lord Anon. • • 184 

Nor eye hath seen, nor ear hath heard Watts- .116 

Now let a true ambition rise Doddridge' .326 

Now let my soul, eternal King I Heginbotfiam- • 49 

Now let our mingling voices rise Anon.- .214 

Now let our souls, on wings sublime Gibbons- .268 

Now the shades of night are gone Epis. OoU.- • 33 

Now to the Lord a noble song WattS" 38 

O blessed Saviour, how divine - WatU • • 282 

bless the Lord, my soul Watts -IM 

cease, my wandering soul Epis. OotL • .212 

O could I find from day to day. C%. Psalmody' .114 

for a closer walk with God Cowper - . 63 

O God, I thank thee that the night- • Pierpont' -376 

O God, let this, my morning song Watts- -173 

God, our help in ages past • WaiU' .296 

God, our strength, to thee our song- . • Spirit of PialmS' -223 

Oh let my trembling soul be still BovoHng- -308 

Ob, timely happy, timely wise Ktlblt* .^^ 
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Lord, another day ha^ flown H. K. WhiU' '136 

Lord, l\oyr many are my foes WattS' •238 

Lord, thy heavenly grace impart J. F. Oberlin- '257 

may I loye at early day Anon. - •341 

Onoe more, my soul, the rising day WattS' • 17 

Onoe more, the light of day I see B. Barton- •305 

One sweet flower has drooped and faded Watergton- 'ZS& 

On thee, each morning, O my God Kippis- • 36 

render thanks to God ahoye IhU <& Brady- ^291 

that the Lord would guide my ways Watts- - 32 

thou, from whom all goodness flows Haweis- -2b9 

thou that hearest prayer • • • -PraWi QM.- - 76 

thou that hear'st when sinners cry Walts- -\Z2 

Othou, to whom in ancient time Pierpont- -10^ 

thou, to whose all-searching sight Moratnan- '198 

thou whose tender mercy hears ^xeU- ^192 

Our Father, God, onoe more we raise Anon.- '283 

Our Father, God, to thee alone Merrick- •800 

Our Father sits on yonder throne Anon,- -Z21 

Our heayenly Father, hear Montgomery - - 31 

Our heavenly Father calls Doddridge- •ISO 

Our vows, our prayers we now present Logan- •236 

walk with God, and thou shalt find A. C. Ooxe- •346 

Zion, tune thy voice Doddridge- -IbQ 

Perpetual Source of light and grace Doddridge- -IGQ 

Pilgrim, burdened, with thy sin Orahbe • • 338 

Praise the Lord, who reigns above Prates CM.- •100 

Praise the Lord I ye heavens, adore him^ • -Liverpool CM.- '335 

Praise to God, let us raise JFW/en- 169 

Prayer is the soul's sincere desire Montgomery- - 60 

Providence, profusely kind ^non.^^136 

Quiet, Lord, my froward heart Newton- '102 

Remember thy Creator S. P. Smith- - 4 

Return, my roving heart, return Doddridge- '110 

Return, wanderer, now return CMyer-- 40 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings Cennick- ^120 

Saviour, I thy word believe Toplady- -V12 

Saviour, source of every blessing lUbinson - -222 

Saviour, who thy flock art feeding Anon.- ^290 

Scorn not the slightest word or deed Bo(^ of Hymns- •331 

See, another year is gone Newton- - 2 

See how the mounting sun E. Scott- •360 

See the leaves around us falling Home- •276 

Shine, mighty God, on Zion shine Watts--lSb 

Shine on our souls, eternal God Doddridge- '262 

Since all the varying scenes of time Hervey .188 

8hig to the Lord most high Dunght- '274 

jSJvg to the Lord, who loud proclaims Doddridge. .203 

So let our Jlpa and lives express ' • • • "WotU. • ^^ 

Songa of praise the angels sang Mowtgameni • •«» 
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The God of glory walks his round Beber- -279 

The God of Israel never sleeps C^ningham- .368 

The God of nature and of grace Montgomery- -261 

The heavens declare thy glory, Lord Watts-- 24 

The leaves around me felling S. F. Smith- .806 

The Lord my pasture shaU prepare Addison- - 83 

The Lord my shepherd is wtUts • • 19 

The morning light is breaking & F. Smith- -820 

There isaGod, all nature speaks Steele--lbl 

There is a land of pure delight Watts- .186 

There is an hour of peaceful rest Tappan- -107 

There is a region, loveUer far Christian Harp- -289 

The Saviour calls, let every ear -SteeU- - 15 

The Saviour, oh what endless charms Steele- - 41 

The Spirit in our hearts Epis. CbK.. .311 

Thou art, God, the light and Ufe Moore- 155 

Thou art the Way, to thee alone Doane- - 45 

Thou lovely source of true delight Steele- .178 

Thou only Sovereign of my heart Steele- -127 

Thou that dost my life prolong Ch. Psalmody- - 190 
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Through all the changing scenes of life- . -Ibte <6 Brady- .147 
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Thus saith the first, the great command Watts- .191 

Thus fer the Lord has led me on Watts- .374 

Thy footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace - • • Wardlaw's CoO.- .264 

Thy goodness. Lord, our souls confess Gibbons- .319 

Thy kingdom come, all sinful lands Emily Taylor- .168 

Time is winging us away Burton- .366 

Tis by the faith of joys to come • • Watts* -UT 

Tis summer^ glorious summer Mu8 Simc«* A^ 

IbboBoar those who gave us birth Noel* .^^a 

JP^J?°;^^'°^'*sghrioua name Steele. -U^ 

IPoOod, the only wiae Watt*- • Wi 
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4 INDEX OF FIRST LINES. 



To praise the eyer-boonteouii Lord Needhani' 

To thee, my God, to thee belong Walker 

To thee, blessed Saviour Arum. 

To your Creator, God Steeh 

Upward Ilift mine eyes WaUs 

Walk in the light 1 so shalt thou know Barton 

We are living— we are dwelling ' A. O. Coxt 

We bless the Lord, the just and good WaUt 

Welcome now another morning Anon. 

Were all our hopes and all our fears Bowring 

We sin wheneyer we pursue J^abody 

What are these in bright array -^Monigomerv 

What if the little rain should say Cutter 

What precept, Jesus, is like thine Mrs. Livermore 

What secret hand, at morning light Montgomery 

What though we never saw thee tread Ch. Ljfria 

What though the arm of conquering death* • 'Doddridgt 

When a foolish thought within Awm, 

When all thy mercies, my God MarveU- 

When for some little insult given J. Taylor - 

When hissalTation bringing Anon. 

When Jesus dwelt in mortal clay Oibbont 

When Jesus left the throne of God Montgomery 

When Jordan hushed his watevs still Campbell 

When morning's first and hallowed ray* •••.••• Ch. Harp 
When streaming from the eastern skies* "'Sir R. Chrant 

When wakened by thy Toice of power Bowring 

When the worn spirit wants repose Edin. CM. 

Where shall the sons of peace be found Ch. Lyria 

Wherewith shall we approach the Lord Browne- 

While in the tender years of youth Praf£s ColL 

While thee I seek, protecting Power Miu WWiam»' 

While with ceaseless course the sun Newion 

Who is thy neighbor f he whom tho^ J^abody 

Who, Lord, when life is o'er Lyte 

Who shall ascend thy heayenly place Watts- 

With humble heart and tongue Miwcett 

Ye glittering toys of earth, adieu Steele 

Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm Doddridge 

Ye nations round the earth, rvjoioe Watts 

Ye trembling souls, dismiss your fears BeddomA' 

Youth, when devoted to the Lord 
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HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 



1 January 1. 7s. Benevento. 

BEFLECnONS AT THI BEamNXNG 01 THX TEAS. 

''We spend our years as a tale that is told.'' — I^. zo. 9. 

1 TfTHILE with ceaseless course the sun 

^^ Hasted through the former year, 
Many souls their race have run, 

Never more to meet us here. 
Fixed in an eternal state, 

They have done with all below; 
We a little longer wait ; 

But how Uttle — none can know. 

2 Spared to see another year, 

Guard us aU, God, each day ; 
Let thy blessing meet us here, 

Guide us aU in Wisdom's way. 
Here may we each hour improve, 

Walk in duty's happy road. 
Toward each other cherish love, 

Daily live more near to God. 

8 Thanks for mercies past receive, 
Pardon of our sins renew ; 
Teach us, henceforth, how to live 

With eternity in view ; 
Bless thy word to us while young, 

Fill us with a Saviour's love; 
And when life's short race is run, 
May we dwell with thee above. 

16 
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Z January 2. 7s. Bemvento, 

THE mm TXAB. 

<< Behold, thou haat made my days as an handbreadth ; and 
mine age is as nothing before thee ; verily every man at his best 
estate is altogether vanity." — Ps. zxxix. 5. 

1 C EE, another year is gone I 

^ Quickly have the seasons past ; 
That we enter now upon, 

Will to many prove the last. 
Mercy hitherto has spared ; 

But have mercies been improved? 
Let us ask, — Are we prepared. 

Should we be this year removed ? 

2 Some, whom we no longer see. 

Who their mortal race have run, 
Seemed as fair for life as we, 

When the former year begun. 
While we now instruction hear, 

Help us. Lord, each one to think 
That eternity is near ; 

We are standing on the brink ! 

8 K from sin thou'st made us free. 

By thy pardoning love and grace ; 
Welcome then the call will be 

To depart and see thy face. 
To the good, while here below, 

With new days, new mercies come, 
But the happiest day they know. 

Is their last, which leads them home. 



3 January 8. L. M. OU Hundred. 

BUOf FOB THE NIW TEAB. 

** Having therefore obtained help of Qod, I oontlnae unto 
this da.j:'—Act» xxvi. 22. 

1 /^REAT God I we sing that mighty hand, 

^^ By which supported, etaXY 'wft ^UM-, 
The opening year thy mercy ah-o-^ia*, — 
Let mercy crown it till its close. 
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2 By day, by night, — at home, abroad, 
Still we are guarded by our God ; 
By his incessant bounty fed, 
By his unerring counsel led. 

8 With grateful hearts the past we own ; 
The future — all to us unknown — 
We to thy guardian care commit. 
And peaceful leave before thy feet. 

4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Be thou our joy, — and thou our rest ; 
Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
Adored through all our changing days. 

6 When death shall close our earthly songs, 
And seal, in silence, mortal tongues, 
Oh then, in higher, holier lays, 
Our souls shall celebrate thy praise. 



4c January 4. 7b & 68. Missionary. 

KEMKMBER THX CSSATOR. 

« Remember now thy Creator in the days of thy yonth, whfle 
the evil days come not, nor the years draw nigh, when thou 
ahalt say, I have no pleasure in them." — £ccl. zlL 1. 

1 TJEMEMBER thy Creator 

-*^ While youth's fair spring is bright; 
Before thy cares are greater. 

Before comes age's night ; 
While yet the sun shines o'er thee, 

While stars the darkness cheer, 
While life is all before thee, 

Thy great Creator fear. 

2 Remember thy Creator 

Ere life resigns its trust. 
Ere sinks dissolving nature. 

And dust returns to dust ; 
Before with God, who gave it, 

Tijr spirit shall appear : 

Ife cries, who died to save it, 

"Thjr great Creator fear." 

B2 n 
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January 5. S. H. Shirland. 

GOD A8 SEXN IN HIS WORKS AHS WOBD. 

**The law of the Lord is perfect, conrerting the soul: the 
oommandment of the Lord is pure, enlightenfiig the ejes."— 
-ft. xix. 7, 8. 

1 T>EHOLD the morning sun 
^ Begins his glorious way, 

His beams through all the nations ran, 
And life and light convey. 

2 But where the gospel comes, 
It spreads diviner light ; 

It calls dead sinners from their tombs, 
And gives the blind their sight. 

8 How perfect is thy word I 
And all thy judgments just ! 
For ever sure thy promise, Lord, 
And we securely trust. 

4 My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions given I 
Oh I may I never read in vain, 
But find the path to heaven. 



6 January 6. C. H. St, MaHtm. 

OOS OUB 00N8TART BSmSFAOTOE. 

** The Lord Qod, merciftil and gracious, long^snffering^ *»^ 
abundant in goodness and trutti.'' — Ex. xxziy. 6. 

1 xyHEN all thy mercies, my God, 

^ » My rising soul surveys, 
Transported with the view, I*m lost 
In wonder, love, and praise. 

2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 

Thy tender care bestowed. 
Before my infant heart conceived 
From whom those comforts flowed. 

S Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 

My daily thanks employ ; 
Nor is the least a cheerful lieaTt, 
That tastes those gifts mtSi joy. 



JAN.] HYMNS FOB SCHOOLS. 7, 8 

4 Through every period of my life, 
Thy goodness I'll pursue ; 
And after death, in distant worlds, 
The glorious theme renew. 



7 Janiiary 7. C. M. Rochester. 

THX BCRIPTUBES THZ QUIDl FOB TOUTS. 

"Wherewith shall the young deanae their way? By taking 
heed thereto aocording to thy word." — P». cadx. 9. 

1 TTOW shall the young secure their hearts, 
-*-■- And guard their lives from sin ? 

Thy word the choicest rule imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 

2 'Tis like the sun, a heavenly light. 

That guides us all the day ; 
And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 

8 Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 

I hate the sinner's road ; 
I hate my own vain thoughts that rise. 
But love thy law, my God ! ^ 

4 Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page ! 
That holy book shall guide our youth 
And well support our age. 

8 January 8. L. M. Duke Street. 

A MORNmO raVOOATION. 

** My Y<rioe Shalt thou hear in the morning, Lord ; in the 
momii^i; will I direct my prayer unto thee, and will look 
up."— P». V. 8. 

1 A WAEE, my soul, and with the sun, 
-^ Thy daily stage of duty run ; 
Shake off dull sloth, and joyful rise. 
To pay thy morning sacrifice. 

2 Thy precious time, misspent, redeem*, 
JEach present day thy last esteem *, 

Improre thy talent with due care. 
And for eternity prepare. 

19 
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8 In conyersation be sincere, 
Keep conscience, as the noontide, clear ; 
Think how th* all-seeing God thy ways 
And all thy secret thoughts surveys. 

4 Lord ! I my vows to thee renew ; 
Scatter my sins like morning dew ; 
Guard my first springs of thought and will, 
And with thyself my spirit fill. 

6 Direct, control, suggest this day, 
All I design, or do, or say ; 
That all my powers, with all their might, 
In thy sole glory may unite. 



V January 9. L. M. Hehron, 

BSLF-KXAMINATION AITTICIPATED AS A OUTOX TO DUTT. 

** Let VLB search and try our ways, and turn again to tht 
Lord."— Xam. iii. 40. 

1 "OEFORE we close our eyes each nighty 

■^ Let each, with care, these questions ask ; 
Have I endeavored to do right. 
Nor thought my duty but a task? 

2 Have I been gentle, lowly, meek. 

And the small voice of conscience heard ? 
When passion tempted me to speak. 
Have I repressed the angry word ? 

8 Have I with cheerful zeal obeyed 

What my kind parents bade me do ? 
Have I by word or action said 

The thing that was not strictly true ? 

4 In hard temptation's troubled hour. 

Then have I stopped to think and pray, 
That God would give my soul the power 
To chase the sinful thought away ? 

5 Thou ! who seest all my heart. 

Do thou forgive and love me still ; 
Do thou each day new strength impart, 
And make me love and do thy will. 
20 
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10 January 10. L. H. Alfreton, 

CBBIST OUB EZAMPU. 

** For I have given you an example, that ye should do as I 
have done to you." — John xiii. 15. 

1 IITAKE US, by thy transforming grace, 
-^'-L Dear Saviour, daily more like thee I 
Thy fair example may we trace, 

To teach us what we ought to be I 

2 Oh, how benevolent, and kind ! 

How mild ! — ^how ready to forgive ! 
Be this the temper of our mind. 
And these the rules by which we live. 

8 To do his heavenly Father's will 
Was his employment and delight; 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely bright. 

4 Dispensing good where'er he came, 
The labors of his life were love ; 
Then, if we bear the Saviour's name, 
By his example let us move. 

6 But ah ! how blind ! — ^how weak we are ! 
How frail ! — how apt to turn aside ! 
Lord, we depend upon thy care. 
And ask Uiy Spirit for our guide. 

11 January 11. S. U. St, Thomas, 

THE TOUNG ASKING DIVINE OUIDANOE. 

** Wilt thou not from this time cry unto me» My Father, tboa 
art the guide of my youth?" — Jer. iii. 4. 

1 Tj'ROM earliest dawn of life. 

Thy goodness we have shared ; 
And still we live to sing thy praise, 
By sovereign mercy spared. 

2 To learn and do thy will, 

Lord, our hearts incline ; 

And o'er the paths of future life 

Command thy light to shine. 

3 While taught thy word of truth, 
Maj we that word receive ; 

21 
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And when we hear of Jesus' name, 
In that blest name belieye I 

4 Oh I let US never tread 

The broad, destructiye road, 
But trace those holy paths which lead 
To glory, and to God. 

IZ January 12. C. H. Arlington, 

OOD OUB BENXFACrrOB. 

<*The eaxth Is fall of the goodiaeas of the Lord."— A. zxzilL 6 

1 TEHOVAH, God ! thy gracious power 
^ On every hand we see ; 

Oh I may the blessings of each hour 
Lead all our thoughts to thee. 

2 If, on the wings of mom, we speed 

To earth's remotest bound, 
Thy hand will there our journey lead, 
Thine arm our path surround. 

3 Thy power is in the ocean deeps, 

And reaches to the skies ; 
Thine eye of mercy never sleeps. 
Thy goodness never dies. 

4 From mom till noon — till latest eve. 

Thy hand, God, we see ; 
And all the blessings we receive 
Proceed alone from thee. 

6 In all the varying scenes of time. 
On thee our hopes depend ; 
In every age — ^in every clime, 
Our Father and our Friend. 

13 January 18. CM. Warwick. 

A MOBNIira BONO. 

"I will sing of thy power; yea, I will sing aloud of thy 
mercy in the morning." — i^. lix. 16. 

1 /^OD of my life I my morning song 

^^ To thee I cheerful raise : 
Thjr acta of love 'tis good to sVn^, 
And pleasant 'tis to praise. 
22 
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2 Preseired by thine almighty arm, 

I passed the shades of night. 
Serene, and safe from every harm, 
To see the morning light. 

3 Oh ! let the same almighty care 

Through all this day attend : 
From every danger — every snare. 
My heedless steps defend. 

4 Smile on my minutes as they roll, 

And guide my future days ; 
And let thy goodness fill my soul 
With gratitude and praise. 

14: Jaiuiai7l4. L. M. Uahridge, 

MAJxaiT OF oon. 
*^ I will speak of the glorious honour of thy mi^ty, and of 
thy wondrous works." — Pi. cxlr. 5. 

1 ptOME, my soul ! in sacred lays, 

^ Attempt thy great Creator's praise ; 
But oh ! what tongue can speak his fame ? 
What mortal verse can reach the theme ? 

2 Enthroned amid the radiant spheres. 
He glory, like a garment, wears ; 

To form a robe of light divine ^ 

Ten thousand suns around him shine. 

3 In all our Maker's grand designs, 
Omnipotence, with wisdom, shines ; 

His works, through all this wondrous frame, 
Declare the glory of his name. 

4 Raised on devotion's lofty wing, 
Do thou, my soul I his glories sing ; 
And let his praise employ thy tongue. 
Till listening worlds shall join the song. 

lO January 15. C. M. Coronation. 

THX SATIOUK'S INVITATIOH. 

*< Whosoever drinketh of the water that I shall give hun, shall 
never thirst; but the water that I shall give him, shall be 
in him a well of water springing up into eveil6l^a\iSftr-~ 
John ir. 14. 

1 rpHES&Yiour calls, let every ©ai 



Attend the ieavenly sound-. 
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Ye doubting souls ! dismiss your fear, 
Hope smiles reviving round. 

2 For every thirsty, longing heart, 

Here streams of bounty flow, 
And life, and health, and bliss impart. 
To banish mortal wo. 

3 Ye sinners ! come ; 'tis mercy's voice ; 

That gracious voice obey ; 
Mercy invites to heavenly joys, — 
And can you yet delay ? 

4 Dear Saviour ! draw reluctant hearts ; 

To thee let sinners fly, 
And take the bliss thy love imparts, 
And drink, and never die. 



16 January 16. CM. Balerma, 

YOUTH DKVOTia) TO GOD. 

"My son, forget not my law; but let thine heart keep my 
commandments : for length of days, and long life, and peace 
shall they add to thee."— P>w. iiL 1, 2. 

1 TTOUTH, when devoted to the Lord, 

-^ Are pleasing in his eyes ; 
A flower, though offer'd in the bud. 
Is no vain -sacrifice. 

2 'Tis easier far if we begin 

To fear the Lord betimes ; 
For sinners who grow old in sin 
Are hardened by their crimes. 

8 It saves us from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years 
And make our virtues strong. 

4 To thee, Almighty God, to thee 
Out hearts we now resign.: 
^Twill please us to look "back. Wi^ ^^^ 
That our whole lives ^rexe \imie. 



JAN.] HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 17, 18 

17 January 17. C. M. Faerborough. 



A MOBHINO BYWX. 



" Cauae me to hear ihy loTing-kindness in the momhig ; for 
in thee do I trust"— Jft. oxliii. 8. 

1 /^NCE more, my soul, the rising day 
^^ Salutes thy waking eyes : 

Once more, my voice, thy tribute pay 
To him who rules the skies. 

2 'Tis he supports my mortal frame ; 

My tongue shall speak his praise : 
My sins would rouse his wrath to flame, 
And yet his wrath delays. 

3 How many souls from earth have fled 

Since the last setting sun ! 
And yet thou lengthenest out my thread, 
And yet my moments run. 

4 Great God ! let all my hours be thine, 

While I enjoy the light ; 
Then shall my sun in smiles decline, 
And bring a peaceful night. 



18 January 18. L. M. Efingham. 

PRATER FOR DIVINS aUIDAKOB. 

" Order my steps in thy word ; and let not any iniquity have 
dominion oyer me." — Pi. cxix. 133. 

1 p REAT God! our Father and our Friend, 
^^ On whom we cast our constant care, 
On whom for all things we depend, 

To thee we raise our humble prayer. 

2 Endue us with a holy fear ; 

The frailty of our hearts reveal ; 

Sin and its snares are always near — 

Thee may we always nearer feel. 

8 Oh ! that to thee each youthful mind 
3/«r 1^'th a steadfast love aspire *, 
Tie path of wisdom early find 
And check the rise of wrong des\xe. 
C ^ « 
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4 Oh ! that our Tratchfiil souls may fly 

The first perceived approach of sin ; 
Look up to thee when danger's nigh, 
And feel thy fear control within. 

5 Search, gracious God [ each inmost heart ; 

From guilt and error set us free ; 
Thy light, and truth, and peace impart. 
And guide us safe to heaven and thee. 



19 January 19. 8. M. Watchman. 

THS GOOD BHSPEKBLD, 

«The Lord is my shepherd ; I shall not waat.*'— A. zziii. 1. 

1 'PHE Lord my shepherd is ; 
-^ I shall be well supplied ; 

Since he is mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beside ? 

2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows ; 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 

8 If e'er I go astray. 

He doth my soul reclaim ; 
And guides me in his own right way. 
For his most holy name. 

4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear ; 
Though I should walk through death's dark shade, 
My Shepherd's with me there. 



20 January 20. L. H. Ward. 



« Christ also suffered ibr its, leaving lu an example that we 
should follow his steps."— 1 JPa. iL 21. 

1 A ND is the gospel peace and love ? 

■^^ Such let our converaationli^', 

The serpent blended with. tTae do^e, 

Wisdom and meek &imp\ic\ty. 
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2 Whene'er the angry passions rise. 

And tempt our thoughts or tongues to Btrifei 
On Jesus let us fix our eyes, 
Bright pattern of the Christian life. 

3 Oh, how benevolent and kind ! 

How mild ! how ready to forgiye ! 
Be his the temper of our mind, 
And his the rules by which we live. 

4 To do his heavenly Father's will 

Was his employment and delight : 
Humility and holy zeal 
Shone through his life divinely bright. 

5 Dispensing good where'er he came, 

The labours of his life were love : 
Then, if we love the Saviour's name. 
By his example let us move. 



21 JannaiySl. 78. PleyeVsHymn, 

THX BXION OF CHBIST. 

^The Lord hath anomted me to preach good tidings unto 
the meek; he hath sent me to bind up the broken-heaxted, to 
proclaim liberty to the captives, and the oi)ening of the priscm 
to them that are bound."— /<aiaA Ixi. 1. 

1 TTASTEN, Lord ! the glorious time, 
-■-'- When, beneath Messiah's sway, 
Every nation, every clime. 

Shall the gpspel-call obey. 

2 Mightiest kings his power shall own. 

Heathen tribes his name adore ; 
Satan and his host, o'erthrown, 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. 

3 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 

Then be broken slavery's chain ; 
Righteousness, and joy, and peace. 
Undisturbed shall ever reign. 

4 B]e55 we, then, our gracious Lord; 
^ver praise his glorious name ; 

^j^B mighty acta record ; 
^^hi8 wondroua love proclaim. 
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22 January 22. L. M. Hebron. 

OOD OUR FATHIB. 

« WhoBoever shall not receive the kingdom of Ood m a little 
child, he shall not enter therein." — Mark x. 15. 

1 i?j.RE AT God ! and wilt thou condescend 
^^ To be my Father and my friend ? 

I but a child, and thou so high, 
The Lord of earth, and air, and sky ! 

2 Art thou my Father ? — Let me be 
A meek, obedient child to thee ; 
And try, in every deed and thought, 
To serve and please thee as I ought. 

3 Art thou my Father ?— 1*11 depend 
Upon the care of such a friend ; 
And only wish to do and be 
Whatever seemeth good to thee. 

4 Art thou my Father ? — Then, at last. 
When all my days on earth are past, 
Send down, and take me, in thy love, 
To be thy better child above. 



23 January 23. C. M. Medfield. 

G00DKX8S OF GOD. 

*< Thou art good, and doest good ; teach me thy statutes.**— 
J^. cxix. 68. 

1 T ORD, I would own thy tender care, 
•*^ And all thy love to me ; 

The food I eat, the clothes I wear, 
Are all bestowed by thee. 

2 *Tis thou preservest me from death 

And dangers every hour ; 
I cannot draw another breath. 
Unless thou givest the power. 

8 My health, and friends, and parents dear, 

To me by God are given; 
I have not any blessings here, 
-But what are sent from liea'veiv. 
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4 Such goodness, Lord, and constant care, 
A child can ne'er repay ; 
But maj it be my daily prayer 
To love thee and obey. 

24: Jannary 24. L. M. Missionary Chmnt, 

HATUBI Ain> BKVELATION. 

**The judgments of the Lord are true and righteons alto* 
gether. More to be desired are ihey than goM, yea, than 
much fine gold." — Ps. zix. 9, 10. 

1 'PHE heayens declare thy glory, Lord I 
-*- In every star thy wisdom shines ; 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 

We read thy name in fairer lines. 

2 The rolling sun, the changing light. 

And nights and days thy power confess ; 
But the blest volume thou hast writ 
Beveals thy justice and thy grace. 

3 Nor shall thy spreading gospel rest, 

Till through the world thy truth has run, 
Till Christ has all the nations blest. 
That see the light, or feel the sun. 

4 Great Sun of Eighteousness ! arise ; 

Bless the dark world with heavenly light ; 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 
Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy noblest wonders here we view, 
ii souls renew' d, and sins forgiven : 
Lord 1 cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make thy word my guide to heaven. 



25 January 25. 78&6b. Missionary, 

PBATER. 

« Pray without ceasing."—! ThtSU, V. IT. 
1 /J-0, when the morning shinetli, 
^^ €fo, when the noon is bright, 
O^ when the eve declineth, 

(^o,m the hush of night; 

C2 » 
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Go, with pure mind and feeling, 

Put earthly thoughts away, 
And, in God's presence kneeling, 

Do thou in secret pray. 

2 Bemember all who love thee, 

All who are loved by thee ; 
Pray, too, for those who hate thee. 

If any such there be ; 
Then for thyself, in meekness, 

A blessing humbly claim. 
And blend with each petition 

Thy great Bedeemer's name. 

3 Or, if *tis e'er denied thee 

In solitude to pray. 
Should holy thoughts come o'er thee 

When friends are round thy way. 
E'en then, the silent breathing 

Thy spirit lifts above 
Will reach his throne of glory. 

Where dwells eternal love. 

4 Oh, not a joy or blessing 

With this can we compare, — 
The grace our Father gives us 

To pour our souls in prayer I 
Whene'er thou pin'st in sadness, 

On him who saveth, call ; 
And ever in thy gladness. 

Thank him who gave thee all. 



26 January 26. L. M. Quito, 

CHBXST'B KCrODOK. 

"He shall judge the people with righteonflnesa : he shall 
break in pieces the oppressor: his name shall endure for ever; 
and men shall he hlessed in hun."— A. IxxlL 2, i, 17. 

1 JESUS shall reign where'er the sun 
^ Does his successive journeys run; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore. 
Till moona shall wax and wane no mot^. 

2 For him shall endless prayer \)e m%.d©, 
-^cf praises throns to crown Taia '^ft«A\ 
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His name, like sweet perfume, shall rise 
With every morning sacrifice. 

3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on his love with sweetest song; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on his name. 

4 Blessings abound where'er he reigns; 
The joyful captive bursts his chains ; 
The weary find eternal rest, 

And all the sons of want are blest. 

5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King ; 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud amen! 



27 



January 27. C. M. BaUrma. 



eOD TO BE SOUGHT DT TOUTH. 



"Wisdom is the principal thing; therefore get wisdom: and 
with all thy getting get understanding." — Prov. It. 7. 

1 TN life's gay mom, when sprightly youth 
-■- With vital ardor glows, 

And shines in all the fairest charms 
That beauty can disclose ; — 

2 Deep in thy soul, before its powers 

Are yet by vice enslaved. 
Be thy Creator's glorious name 
And character engraved ; — 

3 Ere yet the shades of sorrow cloud 

The sunshine of thy days, 
And cares and toils, in endless round, 
Encompass all thy ways ; — 

4 Ere yet thy heart the woes of age, 

With vain regret, deplore. 

And sadly muse on former joys, 

That now return no more. 

6 Trne wisdom, early sought and gaaned. 

In age will give thee rest; 
(?A then, improve the morn of life. 
To make its evening blest. 
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28 January 28. CM. Christmas. 



"Now they desire a better country, that is, a heayenly. 
wherefore God is not ashamed to be eeJled their God; for La 
hath prepared for them a city." — Heb. zi. 10. 

1 TTARKI from that glorious world, what songs 
-*-*• Those heavenly voices raise ; 

Ten thousand thousand infant tongues 
Unite in perfect praise. 

2 Those are the hymns that we shall knoWi 

If Jesus we obey ; 
That is the place where we shall go, 
If found in wisdom's way. 

8 This is the joy we ought to seek. 
And make our chief concern ; 
For this we come from week to week 
To read, and hear, and learn. 

4 Our earthly race will soon be run,* 

Our mortal frame decay; 
Scholars and teachers, one by one. 
Must droop and pass away. 

5 Great God! impress the serious thought 

Each day on every breast; 
That both the teachers and the taught 
May enter to thy rest. 



29 January 29. L. M. Alfreton. 

odd's OABl AOKNOWLKDOID. 

'^O give thanks unto the Lord, for he is good : fbr his men^ 
endureth for erer." — JFV. cvii. 1. 

1 /?j.IVE thanks to God — ^he reigns above; 
^^ Kind are his thoughts, his name is love; 
His mercy ages past have known. 
And ages long to come shall own. 

£ Hia Bmile illumes the morning ray, 
^Ja arm protects us through the day; 
^Js ever-watchfal eye will keep 
-And guard ub safely while we sleep. 
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S- He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footsteps lest we stray, 
He leads us with a father's hand, 
* And brings us to the heavenly land. 

4 Oh ! let us, then, with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord ; 
How great his works — how kind his ways ! 
Let eyery tongue pronounce his praise. 



30 January 80. C. K. Mear. 

PRATIR FOB WISDOM. 

<^ Because thou hast not asked riches, wealth, or honour, 
neither hast asked long life; but hast asked wisdom and 
knowledge for thyself: wisdom and knowledge is granted 
unto thee,"— 2 Chron. L 11, 12. 

1 A LMIGHTY God, in humble prayer 
-^ To thee our souls we lift ; 

Do thou our waiting minds prepare 
For thy most needful gift. 

2 We ask not golden streams of wealth 

Along our path to flow ; 
We ask not undecaying health. 
Nor length of years below : 

3 We ask not honors, which an hour 

May bring and take away; 
We ask not pleasure, pomp, or power, 
Lest we should go astray: 

4 We ask for wisdom: Lord, impart 

The knowledge how to live ; 
A wise and understanding heart 
To each of us now give. 

6 May we remember thee in youth, 
Before the evil days ; 
And e*er be guided by thy truth 
Jj2 wisdom's pleasant ways. 



I 
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31 January 8L 8. H. St, Thomas. 

TBI UfBD^S FBATSR. 

** After this manner pray ye." — MaU. tL 9 

1 O^^ Heavenly Father, hear 
^^ The prayer we offer now : 

Thy name be hallowed far and near. 
To thee all nations bow. 

2 Thy kingdom come ; thy will 
On earth be done in love, 

As saints and seraphim fulfil 
Thy perfect law above. 

8 Our daily bread supply, 
"While by thy word we live ; 
The guilt of our iniquity 
Forgive as we forgive. 

4 From dark temptation's powet 
Our feeble hearts defend ; 
Deliver in the evil hour, 
And guide us to the end. 

6 Thine, then, for ever be 
Glory and power divine ; 
The sceptre, throne, and majesty 
Of heaven and earth are tliine. 



SZ Pebmaryl. CM. Arlington. 

BBKATHINO AFTKB HOLOrESS. 

''O send out thy light and thy truth : let them lead me; let 
them bring me unto thy holy hill."— A. xlilL 3. 

1 r\ THAT the Lord would guide my ways 
^^ To keep his statutes still ; 

that my God would grant me grace 
To know and do his will. 

2 send thy Spirit down to write 

Thy law upon my heart ; 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 
Nor act the liar's part. 
34 
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8 From vanity turn off mine eyes ; 
Let no corrupt design 
Nor covetous desires arise 
Within this soul of mine. 

4 Order my footsteps by thy word, 

And make my heart sincere ; 
Let sin have no dominion, Lord ! 
But keep my conscience clear. 

5 Make me to walk in thy commands — 

*Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend against my God. 

33 February 2. 78. PleyeVs Hymn, 

god's aid invoked in the kobnino. 

"0 Lord, be graciotis unto us, be thou our arm every mom* 
ingoor salvation also in the time of trouble." — lio, zxziiL 2. 

1 \rOW the shades of night are gone ; 
^ Now the morning light is come : 
Lord, may we be thine to-day ; 
Drive the shades of sin away. 

2 Fill our souls with heavenly light, 
Banish doubt, and clear our sight ; 
In thy service. Lord, to-day. 

May we stand, and watch, and pray. 

8 Keep our haughty passions bound ; 
Save us from our foes around ; 
Going out and coming in, 
Keep us safe from every sin. 

34: PebmaryS. 78 & 68. Romaine. 

JESUS WELCOMED. 

"Hosanna to the Son of David : blessed is he that cometh in 
the name of the Lord : hosanna in the highest" — MaU, zzL 9. 

1 TITHEN, his salvation bringing, 
» ' To Zion Jesus came. 
The children all stood singing 
Hosaiuia to Ms name, 

85 



35 HYMNS POR SCHOOLS. [FEB. 

Nor did their zeal offend him, 

But as he rode along, 
He bade them still attend him, 

And smiled to hear their song. 

2 And since the Lord retaineth 

His love for children still, 
Though now as King he reigneth 

On Zion's heavenly hill. 
We'll flock around his banner 

Who sits upon the throne ; 
And cry aloud, ** Hosanna 

To David's royal Son." 

8 For should we fail proclaiming 

Our great Redeemer's praise. 
The stones, our silence shaming. 

Might well hosanna raise. 
But shall we only render 

The tribute of our words ? 
No ! while our hearts are tender. 

They, too, shall be the Lord's. 

35 February 4. 88 & 78. Sicilian HymTt, 

TSMPKRANOl HTHN.* 

"Who hath wo? who hath sorrow? who hath oontentions? 
who hath babbling? who hath wounds without cause? who 
hath redness of eyes ? They that tarry long at the wine ; thej 
that go to seek mixed wine."— iVcw. xxiii. 29, 30. 

1 C OURCE of being. Holy Father, 
^ With the day's returning light, 
Here again with thanks we gather. 

For the mercies of the night. 

2 Pillows wet with tears of anguish, 

Couches pressed in sleepless woe, 
Where the sons of riot languish. 
Father, may we never know I 

8 For the maddening cup shall never 
To our thirsting lips be pressed. 
But our draught shall be, for ever. 
The cold water thou hast blessed. 

* On the 4th of February, IBIS, tYie «^a&»«cfe\»fcVXA^ft(<afc\.i 
ibr the 8nppret»iion of Intemperance" -waatotttts^— \^v%to<J5.^1 
ibe kind in our country. 
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4 This shall give us strength to labour, 

This, make all our stores increase ; 
This, with thee and with our neighbour, 
Bind us in the bonds of peace. 

5 For the lake, the well, the river. 

Water brook, and crystal spring. 
Do we now, to thee, the Giver, 
Thanks, our daily tribute, bring. 

36 FebmaryS. C. H. St.MaHin'i, 

OUR SAnSTT IN GOD. 

"The Lord shall preserve iheft from all evil: he shall pre- 
serre thy souL The Lord shall preserve thy going out and 
thy coming in."— A. cxxL 7, 8. 

1 f\S thee, each morning, my God, 
^ My waking thoughts attend ; 

In thee are founded all my hopes, 
In thee my wishes end. 

2 My soul, in pleasing wonder lost. 

Thy boundless love surveys ; 
And, fired with grateful zeal, prepares 
A sacrifice of praise. 

3 When evening slumbers press my eyes. 

With his protection blest. 

In peace and safety I commit 

My weary limbs to rest. 

4 My spirit, in his hand secure, 

Fears no approaching ill ; 
For, whether waking or asleep. 
Thou, Lord, art with me still. 

o7 rebniary6. L. K. Uxhridge. 

THE INVLUINCX OF THB SPmiT IRVOKXD. 

<<Thoa Shalt guide me with thy counsel, and afterward n- 
eeive me to glory." — Pt. IxziiL 24. 

1 /^OME, gracious Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
^•^ With light and comfort from above-, 
Be tbou our Qnardian, thou our Guide \ 
Oer every thought and step pxeside. 

D SI 
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2 To us the light of truth display, 

And make us know and choose thy way ; 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 
That we from God may ne'er depart. 

3 Lead us to holiness — the road 

Which we must take to dwell with God ; 
Lead us to Christ — the living way ; 
Nor let us from his pastures stray ; — 

4 Lead us to God, — our final rest, — 
To be with him for ever blest ; 

Lead us to heaven, its bliss to share — 
Fulness of joy for ever there. 

o8 February 7. L. M. Truro, 

GLORT Ain) GRACB IN CHRIST. 

'^ Sing unto the Lord, bless his name ; show forth his saJyar 
tion from day to day."— i^. xcfvi. 2. 

1 I^OW to the Lord a noble song ! 

-*^^ Awake, my soul ! awake, my tongue ! 

Hosanna to the eternal name. 

And all his boundless love proclaim. 

2 See where it shines in Jesus* face, — 
The brightest image of his grace ! 
God, in the person of his Son, 

Has all his mightiest works outdone. 

3 Grace ! — 'tis a sweet, a charnring theme ; 

My thoughts rejoice at Jesus' name : , 

Ye angels I dwell upon the sound ; 

Ye heavens ! reflect it to the ground. , 

4 Oh ! may I reach that happy place 

Where he unveils his lovely face ; r 

Where all his beauties you behold, J 

And sing his name to harps of gold. i 

39 FebmaryS. L. M. -E^nJ 

PLXASURE OP COMMUMNa WITH GOB. 

**Mv meditation of him shaU be sweet I wiU he gladi 
Lord/—JPii. dr. 34. B 

^ 'ffOW Bweei to leave the -world «k ^\vWq 
-^ And seek the presence ot out "Lot^ 
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Dear Saviour, on thy people smile, 
And come accordmg to thy word. 

2 From busy scenes we now retreat, 

That we may here converse with thee ; 
Lord, behold us at thy feet ! 
Let this the gate of heaven be. 

3 Come, blest Redeemer, now appear ; 

May we by faith behold thy face ! 
Oh speak, that we thy voice may hear, 
And let thy presence fill this place ! 

40 February 9. L. M. Uxhridge. 

THK SINNEB INVITEB TO GOD. 

"That they may return every man from his evil way; that 
I may forgiye their iniquity and their sin." — Jer. xxxvi. 3. 

1 "OETURN, wanderer! now return, 
■^^ And seek thine injured Father's face ; 
Those new desires that in thee burn, 

Were kindled by reclaiming grace. 

2 Return, wanderer ! now return. 

He hears thy deep repentant sigh ; 
He hears thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no intruding ear is nigh. 

3 Return, wanderer! now return. 

Thy Saviour bids thy spirit live ; 
Go to his bleeding feet, and learn 
How freely Jesus can forgive. 

4 Return, wanderer ! now return, 

And wipe away the falling tear ; 
Thy Father calls — "No longer mourn!" 
'Tis mercy's voice invites thee near. 



41 Febmary 10. C. M. Coronation, 

THE SAVIOUR'S MISSION AND LOVE. 

"Who gave hunself for our sins, that he might 4ft^i\«t\v.% 
ftom tida present evil world." — Gal. 1. 4. 

7 J^WS Sa viour !^0h I what endless cViaxm^ 
^ Dwell in the blissful sound I 
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Its influence everj fear disarms, 
And spreads sweet peace around. 

2 Here pardon, life, and joys divine, 

In rich effusion flow, 
For guilty rebels lost in sin, 
And doomed to endless wo. 

3 Oh ! the rich depths of love divine. 

Of bliss a boundless store I 
Dear SaviourJ let me call thee mine ; 
I cannot wish for more. 

4 On thee alone my hope relies, 

Beneath thy cross I fall ; 
My Lord, my life, my sacrifice, 
My Saviour and my aU I 



42 February U. 7s. Sabbath. 

PBATER FOB A GHBISTIAN TEHPEB. 

"Be ye therefore followers of God, as dear children; and 
walk in loye, as Christ also hath loyed ns." — Ifph. v. 1, 2. 

1 fJ-OD of truth, and God of love ! 
^^ Send thy Spirit from above ! 
Teach us so to speak and hear 
That thy glory may appear — 
That in us the world may find 
All our Master's gentle mind ; 
Thus our fellowship approve, 
God of truth, and God of love I 

2 God of truth, and God of love ! 
O'er our wayward tempers move ; 
Touch them with celestial fire. 
Holy love and zeal inspire : 
While we feel the sacred glow, 

Lajr each evil passion low ; 
Fr&me us for the world above, 
Ood oftmth, and God otiose \ 
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43 February 12. CM. Mear. 

THE MESCT-8ZAT. 

''I hare tmstedin thy mercy; my heart shall n^joioe in thy 
Balyation." — Fi. xiii. 5. 

1 T\E AR Father ! to thy mercy-seat 
•^ My soul for shelter flies : 

'Tis here I find a safe retreat, 
When storms and tempests rise. 

2 My cheerful hope can never die, 

If thou, my God ! art near ; 
Thy grace can raise my comforts high, 
And banish every fear. 

3 My great Protector, and my Lord ! 

Thy constant aid impart ; 
Oh ! let thy kind, thy gracious word 
Sustain my trembling heart. 

4 Oh ! never let my soul remove 

Prom this divine retreat ; 
Still let me trust thy power and love, 
And dwell beneath thy feet. 



44 February 13. L. M. Portugal 

GOD'B goodness UNOEASma. 

"Oh, how great is thy goodness, which thou hast laid up fox 
them that fear thee."— P». xxxi. 19. 

1 IITY God, how endless is thy love I 
^^ Thy gifts are every evening new ; 
And morning mercies from above 

Gently distil like early dew. 

2 Thou spread'st the curtains of the night. 

Great Guardian of my sleeping hours, 
Thy sovereign word restores the light. 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. 

3 I yield my powers to thy commaiid, 

To tbee I consecr&te my days ; 
Peipetual blessings from thy hand 
demand perpetual songs of praiae. 

D2 43. 
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45 February 14. CM. Peterborough. 

CHRIST THK WAT, THD TRUTH, AKD THE UFX. 

** Jesus saith unto him, I am the way, and the truth, and the 
life : no man cometh unto the Father, but by me. — John xiy. 6. 

1 'T^HOU art the way — to thee alone 
-■- From sin and death we flee ; 
And he who would the Father seek. 

Must seek him, Lord, by thee. 

2 Thou art the tbuth — thy word alone 

True wisdom can impart ; 
Thou only canst inform the mind 
And purify the heart. 

3 Thou art the life — the rending tomb 

Proclaims thy conquering arm, 
And those who put their trust in thee 
Nor death, nor hell shall harm. 

4 Thou art the way — the truth*— the life ; 

Grant us that way to know, 
That TRUTH to keep — that life to win, 
Whose joys eternal flow. 

46 February 15. CM. Arlington, 

ODD EVERTWHERE. 

** Thou oompassest my path and my lying down, and art 
acquainted with all my ways. For there is not a word in 
my tongue, but lo, Lord, thou knowest it altogether."— 
Pi. czxxix. 3, 4. 

1 TN all my vast concerns with thee, 
-^ In vain my soul would try 

To shun thy presence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 

2 Thine all-surrounding sight surveys 

My rising and my rest ; 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And secrets of my breast. 

8 My thoughts lie open to the Lord, 
Before they're formed within ; 
And ere my lips pronounce the word, 
Fe knows the sense 1 mewi. 
42 
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4 Oh, wondrous knowledge, deep and high I 

Where can a creature hide ? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beset on OTery side. 

5 So let thj grace surround me still. 

And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my soul from every ill, 
Secured by sovereign love. 



47 



February 16. 78. ft 68. Eomatne, 



THB BEiaN OF CHBIST. 



"And he shall spesk peace unto the heathen: and his do* 
minion shall be from sea to sea, and fit)m the riyer to the enda 
of the earth."— ZbcA. iz. 10. 

1 TTAIL to the Lord's anointed ! 
-■-^ Great David's greater Son ; 
Hail, in the time appointed, 

His reign on earth begun ! 
He comes to break oppression, 

To set the captive free. 
To take away transgression, 

And rule in equity. 

2 He comes, with succour speedy 

To those who suffer wrong ; 
To help the poor and needy. 

And bid the weak be strong ; 
Before him on the mountains. 

Shall Peace, the herald, go ; 
And righteousness, in fountains. 

From hill to valley flow. 

3 For him shall prayer unceasing, 

And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 

A kingdom without end : 
The tide of time shall never 

His covenant remove ; 
His name shall stand for ever ; 

Tliat name to us is — Love. 
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48 February 17. CM. Rochester. 

"WHO IS MY NKIOHBOa?'* 

« To do good, and to communicate,* forget not : for with such 
gacrifloe God is well pleased.*' — Heb. xiii. 16. 

1 "fXTHO is thy neighbor ? he whom thou 

' » Hast power to aid or bless ; 
Whose aching heart or burning brow 
Thy soothing hand may press. 

2 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the fainting poor, 

Whose eye with want is dim ; 

Oh, enter thou his humble door, 

With aid and peace for him. 

3 Thy neighbor ? *tis the heart bereft 

Of every earthly gem ; 
Widow and orphan helpless left : — 
Go thou, and shelter them. 

4 Thy neighbor ? 'tis the weary slave. 

Fettered in mind and limb ; 
He hath no hope this side the grave ; 
Go thou and ransom him. 

5 Thy neighbor ? pass no mourner by ; 

Perhaps thou canst redeem 
A breaking heart from misery ; — 
Go, share thy lot with him. 

49 February 18. L.M. Wells, 

GaATlTIJDI POE THE SAVIOUR. 

« Thanks be unto God for his unspeakable gift"— 2 Cbr. ix. 16, 

1 XrOW let my soul, eternal King ! 

-•-^ To thee its grateful tribute bring : 
My knee with humble homage bow ; 
My tongue perform its solemn vow. 

2 All nature sings thy boundless love, 
In worlds below — and worlds above : 
But in thy blessed word I trace 
Diviner wonders of thy grace. 



* "To communicate or impart to others; that is, to share 
with them wha.t we ha.ve."'— Barnes, 
U 
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3 There what delightful truths I read 
There I behold the Saviour bleed : 
His name salutes my listening ear, 
Revives my heart, and checks my fear. 

4 There Jesus bids my sorrows cease, 
And gives my laboring conscience peace ; 

* Raises my grateful passions high, 
And points to mansions in the sky. 

5 For love like this, oh ! let my song. 
Through endless years thy praise prolong , 
Let distant climes thy name adore, 

Till time and nature are no more. 



50 February 19. C. U. Medfield, 

WHAT IS PKATIB? 

"In every flung by prayer and supplication with thanks* 
gJTing let yottr requests be made known unto Q(A.—I%il. iv. 0. 

1 "DRAYER is the soul's sincere desire, 
-^ Unuttered or expressed ; 

The motion of a hidden fire 
That trembles in the breast. 

2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 

The falling of a tear. 
The upward glancing of an eye, — 
When none but God is near. 

3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 

That infant lips can try ; — 
Prayer, the sublimest strains that reach 
The Majesty on high. 

4 Prayer is the Christian's vital breath. 

The Christian's native air ; 
His watchword at the gates of death, — 
He enters heaven with prayer. 

5 Prayer is the contrite sinner's voice, 

Returning from his ways ; 
While angels, in their songs, rejoice. 
And cry> — ** Behold he prays l" 

4J& 
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6 Thou ! by whom we come to God, 
The life, the truth, the way, — 
The path of prayer thyself hast trod : — 
Lord ! teach us how to pray. 

51 February 20. C. M. Warwick. 

HABITUAL DEVOTION. 

« Every day will I bless thee, and I will praise thy name for 
ever and ever." — Pi. cxlv. 2. 

1 TfTHILE thee I seek, protecting Power ! 

' ' Be my vain wishes stilled ; 
And may this consecrated hour 
With better hopes be filled. 

2 Thy love the power of thought bestowed ; 

To thee my thoughts would soar : 
Thy mercy o'er my life has flowed ; 
That mercy I adore. 

3 In each event of life how clear 

Thy ruling hand I see ! 
Each blessing to my soul most dear, 
Because conferred by thee. 

4 In every joy that crowns my days, 

In every pain I bear. 
My heart shall find delight in praise, 
Or seek relief in prayer. 

5 When gladness wings my favored hour. 

Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
My soiil shall meet thy will. 

6 My lifted eye, without a tear. 

The gathering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on thee. 

OJd February 21. C. M. Laneshorough. 

EARLY PIETT. 

" My son, give me thine heart, and let thine eyes observe my 
ways: so shalt thou find favour and good understanding in 
the Bight of God and man."— Pror. xxiii. 20: iii. 4. 

i TN the soft season of thy yout\i, 
"*■ Xa nature's smiling bloom, 
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Ere age arrive, and trembling wait 
Its summons to the tomb ; ^ 

2 Remember thy Creator, God ! 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Make him thy fear, thy love, thy hope. 
Thy confidence, thy joy, 

3 He shall defend and guide thy course 

Through life's uncertain sea ; 
Till thou art landed on the shore 
Of blessed eternity. 

4 Then seek the Lord betimes, and choose 
• The path of heavenly truth ; 

The earth affords no lovelier sight 
Than a religious youth. 

53 February 22. CM. Balerma. 

FOBGIVINESS OF INJURIES. 

"For if ye forgive men their trespa58e8, your heavenly 
Father will also forgive you."— Matt. vi. 14. 

1 TITHEN, for some little insult given, 

* * My angry passions rise, 
I'll think how Jesus came from heaven. 
And bore his injuries. 

2 He was insulted every day. 

Though all his words were kind ; 
But nothing men could do or say 
Disturbed his heavenly mind. 

3 Not all the wicked scofFs he heard. 

Against the truths he taught. 
Excited one reviling word. 
Or one revengeful thought. 

4 And when upon the cross he bled, 

With all his foes in view, 
*| Father, forgive their sins," he said ; 
" They know not what they do." 

5 Dear Jesus, may I learn of thee 

Mjr temper to amend ; 
And speak the pardoning word for me, 
Whenever I offend. 

4*1 
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54: February 28. H. M. Lenox 

JOT AT THE BAVIOUR'S BIRTH. 

"Glory to God in the highest, and on earth peace, good will 
toward men." — l^ke ii. 14. 

1 TTARK! hark!— the notes of joy 
-'--*- Roll o'er the heavenly plains. 
And seraphs find employ 

For their sublimest strains ; 
Some new delight in heaven is known ; 
Loud sound the harps around the throne. 

2 Hark! hark! — the sounds draw nigh, 

The joyful hosts descend ; 
Jesus forsakes the sky, 

To earth his footsteps bend ; 
He comes to bless our fallen race ; 
He comes with messages of grace. 

3 Bear, bear the tidings round ; 

Let every mortal know 
What love in God is found, 

What pity he can show ; 
Ye winds that blow ! ye waves that roll ! 
Bear the glad news from pole to pole. 

4 Strike, strike the harps again, 

To great Lnmanuel's name ; 
Arise, ye sons of men ! 

And all his grace proclaim ; 
Angels and men ! wake every string. 
For 'tis the Saviour's praise we sing. 

55 February 24. L. M. Hebron, 

TSACHHrOS AMB invitation of JESUS. 

"Come nnto me, all ye that labour, and ase heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest" — Matt. xi. 28. 

1 TTOW sweetly flowed the gospel's sound 
-■-*• From lips of gentleness and grace, 
When listening thousands gathered round, 
And joy and reverence lUed the place ! 

2 From heaven he came, of lDLQa'^edi\i^ ^r^^^, 
To heaven he led his foUo^we? ^«5 \ 
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Dark clouds of gloomy night he broke, 
Unveiling an immortal day. 

3 " Come, wanderers, to my Father's home, 
Come, all ye weary ones, and rest !" 
Yes, sacred Teacher, we will come. 
Obey thee, love thee, and be blest. 



56 rebniary26. CM. Peterborough, 

PBATEB FOR WISDOM. 

"How mnch better is it to get wisdom than gold ! and to get 
understanding rather to be chosen than silver !" — fVoo. xvi. 16. 

1 "pATHER of light I conduct our feet 

-*- Through life's dark, dangerous road ; 
Let each advancing step still bring 
Us nearer to our God. 

2 Let heaven-eyed prudence be our guide ; 

And when we go astray, 
Becall our feet from folly's paths 
To wisdom's better way. 

3 That heavenly wisdom from above 

Abundantly impart; 
And let it guard, and guide, and warm, 
And penetrate each heart ; 

4 Till it shall lead us to Thyself, 

Fountain of bliss and love ! 
And all our darkness be dispersed 
In endless light above. 



51 



February 26. C. M. Christmas. 



THE CHBISTUIT BACE. 



" Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great 
a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin 
which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the 
race that is set before us, looking unto Jesus." — Heb. xii. 1, 2. 

1 A WAKE, my soul, stretch every nex^e, 

-^ And press with vigor on ; 
A heavenly race demands thy zeal, 

And an immortal crown. 

£ 4a 
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2 *Tis God's all-animating voice 

That calls thee from on high ; 
'Tis his own hand presents the prize 
To thinft aspiring eye. 

3 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey ; 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way.- 

4 Blest Saviour — introduced by thee, 

Have we our race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at thy feet 
We'll lay our laurels down. 

58 February 27. L.M. OU Hundred. 

GOD EVERTWHXRE TO BE WOBSHIPPED. 

"0 come, let ns worship and bow down : let us kneel before 
the Lord our maker." — Ps. xcv. 6. 

1 T ! God is here ; let us adore, 

-*^ And humbly bow before his face ; 
Let all within us feel his power, 
Let all within us seek his peace. 

2 Lo ! God is here ; him day and night 

United choirs of angels sing ; 
To him, enthroned above all height, 
Heaven's host their noblest praises bring. 

3 Being of beings ! may our praise 

Thy courts with grateful incense fill : 
Still may we stand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy sovereign will. 

4 More of thy presence, Lord ! impart ; 

More of thine image may we bear: 
Oh, fix thy throne in every heart, 
And reign without a rival there. 

o9 February 28. 78 ft 68. Romaine, 

PRAm TO THK SAVIOrB. 

<* That at the name of Jesofl, every knee should bow, and that 
every tongue should confess that Jesus Christ is Lord, to th« 
glory ofOod the Father."— P^«. U. 10, 11. 

1 n^O thee, O blessed Saviour \ 
-^ My iieart exulting sings, 
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Bejoicing in thy favor, 

-Almighty King of kings ! 
m celebrate thy glory, 

With all thy saints above, 
And tell the joyful story 

Of thy redeeming love. 

2 Soon as the mom with roses 

Bedecks the aewy east, 
And when the sun reposes 

Upon the ocean's breast; 
My voice, in supplication. 

Well-pleased thou shalt hear : 
Oh ! grant me thy salvation. 

And to my soul draw near. 

3 By thee, through life supported, 

I'll pass the dangerous road, 
With heavenly hosts escorted. 

Up to thy bright abode ; 
Then cast my crown before thee, 

And, all my conflicts o'er, 
In holier songs adore thee, 

And praises evermore. 



60 



February 29.* C. M. Rochester, 



THB BAPn> FUOHT OF TIMS. 



"So teach ns to number our days, that we may apply our 
hearts unto wisdom." — Ps. xc. 12. 

1 T)EHOLD, my soul, the narrow bound 
•*^ That marks the passing year I 

How swift the weeks complete their round ! 
How siiort the months appear ! 

2 So fast eternity comes on. 

And that important day. 
When all that mortal life has done 
God's judgment shall survey. 

3 Yet, like an idle tale, we pass 

The swiftly gliding year, 

o/t^tj!Sd^hfr.f*^ ^^*P ^^^ K^ves us a mote \ive\7 «emft 
we ever see another twenty-ninth of February ^ 
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And study artful ways to increase 
The speed of its career. 

4 Awake, God ! my careless heart 
Its great concern to see, 
That I may act the Christian part, 
And give the year to thee. 

6 So shall their course more grateful roll, 
If future years arise ; 
Or this shall bear my waiting soul 
To joy which never dies. 



61 



March 1. S. M. St. Thomas, 



« Sing unto the Lord with thanksgiving ; who covereth the 
heaven with clouds, who prepareth rain for the earth, who 
maketh grass to grow upon the mountains." — JPi. cxlviL 7, 8. 

1 a WEET is the time of spring, 

^ When nature's charms appear ; 
The birds with ceaseless pleasure sing, 
And hail the opening year : 

2 But sweeter far the spring 
Of wisdom and of grace, 

"When children bless and praise their King, 
Who loves the youthful race. 

3 Sweet is the dawn of day. 
When light just streaks the sky ; 

When shades and darkness pass away, 
And morning's beams are nigh : 

4 But sweeter far the dawn 
Of piety in youth ; 

When doubt and darkness are withdrawn. 
Before the light of truth. 

5 Sweet is the early dew, 

Which gilds the mountain's tops, 
And decks each plant and flower we view, 
With pearly glittering drops : 

But sweeter far the scene 
On Zion'B holy hill, 
When there the dew of youtTo. la ae^ia. 
Ita fresiiness to distil. 
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62 ]Iarc]i2. L. M. Portugal 

CHBIST'8 mVITATION. 

« If any man thirst, let him come unto me and drink.'*— 
John viL 37. 

1 ** pOME hithef^ all ye weary souls, 

^ Ye heavy-laden sinners, come ; 
I'll give you rest from all your toils, 
And raise you to my heavenly home. 

2 "They shall find rest that learn of me : 

I'm of a meek and lowly mind : 
But passion rages like the sea, 
And pride is restless as the wind. 

3 " Blessed is the man whose shoulders take 

My yoke, and bear it with delight ; 
My yoke is easy to his neck. 
My grace shall make the burden light." 

4 Jesus, we come at thy command ; 

With faith, and hope, and humble zeal, 
Kesign our spirits to thy hand, 
To mould and guide us at thy will. 

63 Karch 8. C. M. Peterborough, 

DXSntE TO WALK WITH OOD. 

"It is good for me to draw near to God."--J%. Ixxiii. 28. 

1 f\E. I for a closer walk with God, 
^ A calm and heavenly frame, — 
A light to shine upon the road 

That leads me to the Lamb I 

2 Where is the blessedness I knew 

When first I saw the Lord ? 
Where is the soul-refreshing view 
Of Jesus, and his word ? 

5 What peaceful boura I once enjoyed I 

B^ow sweet their memory still I 
But thejr have left an aching void 
The world can never fill. 

S2 59 
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4 Return, holy Dorc I return, 
Sweet messenger of rest ! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 

6 The dearest idol I have known, — 
Whate'er that idol be, — 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 

6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 

d4: March 4. L. M. Missionary Chant. 

THE EXAMPLE OF CHRIST. 

^ Whosoever will come after me, let him deny himself and 
take up his cross, and follow me." — Mark yiii. 34. 

1 "V/TY dear Redeemer, and my Lord I 
-'■'-*- I read my duty in thy word ; 
But in thy life the law appears, 
Drawn out in living characters. 

2 Such was thy truth, and such thy zeal. 
Such deference to thy Father's will, — 
Such love, and meekness so divine, 

I would transcribe and make them mine. 

8 Cold mountains and the midnight air 
Witnessed the fervor of thy prayer ; 
The desert thy temptations knew. 
Thy conflict, and thy victory too. 

4 Be thou my pattern ; — ^make me bear 
More of thy gracious image here ; 
Then God, the judge, shall own my namO| 
Among the followers of the Lamb. 



65 March 5. S. M. 



Watchman, 



CHRISTIAN WATCUJfULNXSS. 

*^And wb&tlB&y unto you, I say unto fiSL^^\/Ssii^^}iaxk,'^iL^ 



A CHARGE to keep I "have, 
-^^ A God to glorify; 
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A never-dying soul to save, 
And fit it for the sky : — 

2 To serve the present age, 
My calling to fulfil, — 

Oh I may it all my powers engage 
To do my Master's will. 

3 Arm me with jealous care. 
As in thy sight to live ; 

And oh ! thy servant, Lord, prepare 
A strict account to give. 

4 Help me to watch and pray. 
And on thyself rely, — 

Assured, if I my trust betray, 
I shall for ever die. 



66 March 6. CM. Medjield. 

THE BEAUTT OF CHRISTIAN LOVE. 

"By thu shall all men know that ye are my disciples, if ye 
haie love one to another."— Jb/m xiU. 35. 

1 TTOW sweet, how heavenly is the sight 
■*~^ When those that love the Lord, 

In one another's peace delight. 
And thus fulfil his word ! 

2 When each can feel his brother's sigh. 

And with him bear a part ; 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye. 
And joy from heart to heart : — 

3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride. 

Our wishes all above. 
Each can his brother's failings hide. 
And show a brother's love : — 

4 When love, in one delightful stream. 

Through every bosom flows ; 
And union sweet, and dear esteem. 
In every action glows. 

5 Love i^ the golden cli am, that binds 

TAe happy souls above ; 
And he's an heir to heaven that finds 
Mjs bosom glow with love. 
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67 March 7.* Ts&Ss. Missionary. 

SPRKAS OF THX GOSPEL. 

"Go ye into all the world, and preach the gospel to every 
ereature." — Mark zyL 15. 

1 Tj^ROM Greenland's icy mountains, 
•^ From India's coral strand, 
Where Afric's sunny fountains 

Roll down their golden sand y 
From many an ancient river. 

From many a palmy plain, 
They call us to deliver 

Their land from error's chain. 

2 What though the spicy breezes 

Blow soft o'er Ceylon's isle, — 
Though every prospect pleases. 

And only man is vile ? — 
In vain with lavish kindness 

The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 

Bows down to wood and stone. 

8 Shall we, whose souls are lighted 

With wisdom from on high, — 
Shall we, to men benighted. 

The lamp of life deny? 
Salvation ! salvation ! — 

The joyful sound proclaim, 
Till earth's remotest nation 

Has learned Messiah's name. 

4 Waft — waft, ye winds ! his story, 

And you, ye waters I roll, — 
Till, like a sea of glory, 

It spreads from pole to pole ; 
Till, o'er our ransomed nature. 

The Lamb for sinners slain. 
Redeemer, King, Creator, 

In bliss returns to reign. 



* On the 7th of March, 1804, a meeUng "wwa "hA^ Vn. \ic>itvdAu 
to form a society for the gratuitous distnbuUou. ot \i\«t ^W^^n 
And on the 12th of the saxue montli tiie oT%«n\T».Uwa. ol ^2oa 
** British and Poreign Blblo Society" ^aa ciom^\cVe3L. 
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b8 Karch 8. B. M. Lisbon. 

GRATITUDE TO GOD. 

"The goodness of God endureth continually." — i^. lii. 1. 

1 "VTY Maker and my King ! 
-"^ To thee my all I owe ; 

Thy sovereign bounty is the spring 
Whence all my blessings flow. 

2 Thou, ever good and kind I 
A thousand reasons move, 

A thousand obligations bind 
My heart to grateful love. 

8 Thy goodness, like the sun, 
Dawned on my early days, 
Ere infant reason had begun 
To form my lips to praise. 

4 The creature of thine hand, 
On thee alone I live ; 

My God ! thy benefits demand 
More praise than life can give. 

5 let thy grace inspire 

My soul with strength divine ; 
Let all my powers to thee aspire, 
And all my days be thine. 

69 March 9. C. M. Jordan. 

THE INVITATIONS OF THE GOSPEL. 

"Ho, every one that thirsteth, come ye to the waters, and he 
that hath no money ; come ye, buy and eat ; yea come, buy 
wine and milk without money and without price." — Isa. Iv. 1. 

1 T ET every mortal ear attend, 
-*^ And every heart rejoice ; 

The trumpet of the gospel sounds, 
With an inviting voice. 

2 Ho ! all ye hungry, starving souls. 

That feed upon the wind, 
And vainly strive with earthly toys 
To £1] the immortal mind, — • 

S Eternal wisdom has prepared 
A soul-reviving feast. 
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And bids your longing appetites 
The rich provision taste. 

4 Ho ! ye that pant for living streams, 
And pine away — and die — 
Here you may quench your raging thirst 
With springs that never dry. 

6 Rivers of love and mercy here 
In a rich ocean join ; 
Salvation in abundance flows, 
Like floods of milk and wine. 

6 The happy gates of gospel grace 
Stand open night and day ; — 
Lord, we are come to seek supplies, 
And drive our wants away. 

70 March 10. B. M. Shirland. 

IN7LUXK0ES OF THE SPmiT INVOKED. 

"If ye, then, being evil, know how to give good gifts unto 
your children ; how much more shall your heavenly Father 
give the Holy Spirit to thorn that ask Idm.**— Luke zi. 13. 

1 pOME, Holy Spirit, come ! 
^ Let thy bright beams arise : 

Dispel the sorrow from our minds, 
The darkness from our eyes. 

2 Convince us of our sin. 
Then lead to Jesus' blood ; 

And to our wondering view reveal 
The mercies of our God. 

3 Revive our drooping faith. 
Our doubts and fears remove ; 

And kindle in our breasts the flame 
Of never-dying love. 

4 'Tis thine to cleanse the heart. 
To sanctify the soul. 

To pour fresh life in every part, 
And new-create the whole. 

5 Pwell, Spirit, in our hearts ; 
Our minds from bondage free*, 

Then shall we knov7, and praise, aii^\e^e. 
The Father, Son, and T\iee. 
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71 ICarohU. 7i. Benevento, 

THE ACCXPTXD OFFEBOrG. 

" I was an hungered, and ye gave me meat: I was thirsty, and 
ye gave me drink : I waa a stranger, and ye took me in : naked, 
and ye clottied me : I was sick, and ye visited me : I was in 
prisoD, and ye came onto me." — JUatL xxr. 3d, 36. 

1 pATHER of our feeble race, 
-*- Wise, beneficent, and kind. 
Spread o'er nature's ample face, 

Flows thy goodness unconfined : 
Musing in the silent grove, 

Or the busy walks of men, 
Still we trace thy wondrous love. 

Claiming large returns again. 

2 Lord, what offering shall we bring 

At thine altars when we bow ? 
Hearts, the pure unsullied spring 

Whence the kind affections flow ; 
Soft compassion's feeling soul, 

By the melting eye expressed ; 
Sympathy, at whose control 

Sorrow leaves the wounded breast ; 

3 Willing hands to lead the blind. 

Bind the wounded, feed the poor ; 
Love, embracing all our kind, 

Charity, with liberal store : 
Teach us, thou heavenly King, 

Thus to show our grateful mind. 
Thus the accepted offering bring, 

Love to thee and all mankind. 



72 Karch 12. C. M. Arlington. 

VALUE Of THE 8CRIPTIJRE8, 

"All scripture is given by inspiration of God, and is profita- 
ble for doctrine^ for reproof for correction, for instruction in 
righteousness."— 2 Tim. iiu 16. 

1 TTOW precious is the book divine, 

-*-■- Bjr inspiration given I 
Bright as a lamp, its doctrines shine. 
To guide our souls to heaven. 
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2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 

In this dark vale of tears ; 
Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

3 This lamp, through all the tedious night 

Of life, shall guide our way ; 
Till we behold the clearer light 
Of an eternal day. 
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Harch 13. . C. M. Coronation. 



THE LAMB OP GOD WORSHIPPED. 



" Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power, and 
riches, and wisdom, and strength, and honour, and glory, and 
blessing."— iZew. v. 12. 

1 /^OME, let us join our cheerful songs, 
^ With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thousand thousand are their tongues. 
But all their joys are one. 

2 "Worthy the Lamb that died" — they cry, 

** To be exalted thus :" — 
"Worthy the Lamb" — our lips reply, 
** For he was slain for us." 

3 Jesus is worthy to receive 

Honor and power divine ; 
And blessings more than we can give. 
Be, Lord, for ever thine. 

4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 

And air, and earth, and seas, 
Conspire to lift thy glories high, 
And speak thine endless praise. 

5 The whole creation join in one 

To bless the sacred name 
Of him who sits upon the throne. 
And to adore the Lamb. 



60 



MAECH.] HYMNS TOE SCHOOLS. 74, 75 



74 Marcli 14. L. M. 



Alfrelon. 



<*NOT ASHAKED OF CHRIST.'* 



<* For I am not ashamed of the gospel of Christ : for it is the 
power of God unto ealration to every one that beUeTeth." — 
Rom. L 16. 

1 TESUSi and shall it ever be— 

^ A mortal man ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of thee, whom angels praise, 
Whose glories shine though endless days ? 

2 Ashamed of Jesus ! — sooner far 
Let eyening blush to own a star ; 
He sheds the beams of light divine 
O'er this benighted soul of mine. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus — that dear friend 
On whom my hopes of heaven depend f 
No ! — when I blush, be this my shame, — 
That I no more revere his name. 

4 Ashamed of Jesus ? — yes, I may, 
When I've no guilt to wash away, — 
No tear to wipe, — no good to crave, — 
No fears to quell, — no soul to save. 

5 Till then — nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then, I boast a Saviour slain ! 
And oh ! may this my glory be — 
That Christ is not ashamed of me. 



70 Marcli 15. H. M. Bethesda. 

PLEADmO THE PROMISE OF THE SPIRIT. 

"Cast me not away from thy presence, and take not thy 
Holy Spirit from me." — F!s. li. 11. 

1 r\ THOU that hearest prayer, 
" Attend our humble cry ; 
And let thy servants share 
Tijr blessing from on high : 
We plead the promise of thy word* 
(^rant us tby Holy Spirit, Lord. 
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2 If earthly parents hear 

Their children when they cry ; 
If they, with love sincere, 

Their varied wants supply ; 
Much more wilt thou thy love display. 
And answer when thy children pray. 

3 Our heavenly Father thou, — 

We, children of thy grace : 
let thy Spirit now 

Descend and fill the place : 
So shall we feel the heavenly flame. 
And all unite .to praise thy name. 

4 may that Sacred Fire, 

Descending from above. 
Our languid hearts inspire 
With fervent zeal and love ; 
Enlighten our beclouded eyes, 
And teach our grovelling souls to rise. 

76 Harch 16. L. M. Quito. 

THE CHBISnAN WABTARE AND VIOtOBT. 

"Follow after righteousness, godliness, faith, love, patience, 
meekness: fight the good fight of faith; lay hold on eternal 
life."— 1 Tim. vi. 11, 12. 

1 C TAND up, my soul — shake off thy fears, 
•^ And gird the gospel armor on ; 
March to the gates of endless joy, 

Where Jesus, thy great Captain's gone. 

2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 

But hell and sin are vanquished foes ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, 
And sung the triumph when he rose. 

8 Then let my soul march boldly on, 
Press forward to the heavenly gate ; 
There peace and joy eternal reign, 
And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 

4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
And triumph in almighty grace ; 
While all the armies of tbe eikiea 
Join in my glorious Leader's praUft. 
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77 Marcli 17. L. M. 



Wells, 



A MOBUnrO BONG. 



*^ As for me, I ^rill call upon Qod, evening, and morning, and 
at noon."— A. Iv. 16, 17. 

1 rjJ.REAT God, to thee my morning song, 
^-^ With hnmble gratitude I raise ; 

let thy mercy tune my tongue. 
And fill my heart with liyely prai«e. 

2 My days, unclouded as they pass, 

And every gently rolling hour, 
Are monuments of wondrous grace, 
And witness to thy love and power. 

3 may thy power, celestial Guard, 

Through all this day preserve from harm : 
Can danger reach me while the Lord 
Extends his kind, protecting arm ? 

4 And when this day my duties close. 

With sleep refresh my feeble frame ; 
Safe in thy care may I repose, 
And wake again to praise thy name. 

78 MarclllS. L.M. Truro. 

THC HEAVENLY RACE. 

'< Forgetting those things which are hehind, and reaching 
forth nnto those things which are hefore, I press toward tlie 
mark for the prize of the high calling of God in Christ Jesus." 
-FM. ill. 13, 14. 

1 A WAKE, our souls ! away, our fears ! 
-^ Let every trembling thought be gone ; 
Awake — and run the heavenly race. 

And put a cheerful courage on. 

2 True, — 'tis a strait and thorny road, 

And mortal spirits tire and faint ; 
But they forget the mighty God, 
Who feeds the strength of every saint. 

3 From thee, the overflowing spring, 

Our souls shall drink a fresK Bupp\y •, 

While such as trust their native stxeiv^tli 

ShaUmelt away, and droop, and ^e. 
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4 Swift as an eagle cuts the air, 

We'll mount aloft to thine abodes 

On wings of love our souls shall fly, 

Nor tire amid the heavenly road. 

79 March 19. CM. Mear. 

EETUENING TO GOD. 

"Return unto me, and I will return unto you, saith the 
Lord of hosts." — Mai. iii. 7. 

1 TTOW oft, alas ! this wretched heart 
-■-*- Has wandered from the Lord ! 
How oft my roving thoughts depart, 

Forgetful of his word ! 

2 Yet sovereign mercy calls — " Return !" 

Dear Lord ! and may I come ? 
My vile ingratitude I mourn ; 
Oh I take the wanderer home, 

3 And canst thou — wilt thou yet forgive, 

And bid my crimes remove ? 
And shall a pardoned rebel live 
To speak thy wondrous love ? 

4 Almighty grace ! thy healing power. 

How glorious — how divine ! 
That can to life and bliss restore 
A heart so vile as mine ! 

5 Thy pardoning love — so free, so sweet — 

Dear Saviour ! I adore ; 
Oh ! keep me at thy sacred feet, 
And let me rove no more. 



80 March 20. I. M. Old Hundred, 

THE lord's PEATEB. 

" Thy kingdom come. Thy will be done, as in heaven, so in 
earth." — Ltike xi. 2. 

2 T^ATHER, adored in worlds above! 
-*- Thy glorious name be liaWo'weOL a\SX\.\ 
Tby kingdom come, in truth aiid\o'^ft*. 
And earth, like heaven, obey thy mW. 
6i 
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2 Lord, make our daily wants thy care, 

Forgive the sins that "we forsake ; 
In thy compassion let us share. 
As fellow-men of ours partake. 

3 Evils beset us every hour ; — 

Thy kind protection we implore : 
Thine is the kingdom, thine the power,— 
Be thine the glory evermore. 



01 March 21. 78. PleyeVa Hymn. 

THE QOLDXN BULK. 

" And M ye would that men should do to you, do ye also to 
them likewise." — Lukt yi, 31. 

1 npHUS said Jesus :— " Go and do 
-■- As thou wouldst be done unto :" 
Here thy perfect duty see. 

All that God requires of thee. 

2 Wouldst thou, when thy faults are known, 
Wish that pardon should be shown ? 

Be forgiving, then, and do 
As thou wouldst be done unto. 

3 Shouldst thou helpless be and poor, 
Wouldst thou not for aid implore ? 
Think of others, then, and be 

What thou wouldst. they should to thee. 

i For compassion if thou call, 
Be compassionate to all ; 
K thou wouldst affection find, 
Be affectionate and kind. 

5 If thou wouldst obtain the love 
Of thy gracious God above. 
Then to all His children be 
What thou wouldst they should to thee. 



72 



82, 83 HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. [MARCH. 

82 March 22. L. M. Ward. 

CHBISTIANITT TO BK SEEN IN OUR IITKS. 

" Apd I saw the dead, small and great, stand before God ; and 
the books were opened : and they were judged every one accord- 
ing to their works." — Rev. xx. 12, 13. 

1 CO let our lips and lives express 
^ The holy gospel we profess ; 
So let our works and virtues shine, 
To prove the doctrine all diviQe. 

2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad 
The honors of our Saviour God, 
When his salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied. 
Passion and envy, lust and pride ; 

While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
Our inward piety approve. 

4 Religion bears our spirits up. 
While we expect that blessed hope — 
The bright appearance of the Lord — 
And faith stands leaning on his word. 



83 



March 23. L. M. 6 lines. Eaton. 



''THE LORD IS MT SHEPHERD." 



"Yea, though I walk through the valley of the shadow of 
death, I will fear no evil : for thou art with me : thy rod and 
thy staff they comfort me." — Fs. xxiii. 4. 

1 ^HE Lord my pasture shall prepare, 

-■- And feed me with a shepherd's care ; 
His presence shall my wants supply. 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he will attend. 
And all my midnight-hours defend. 

2 When in the sultry glebe I faint. 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant. 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 

My weary, wandering steps Yie \^a.ds *, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and aVo^r, 
Amid the verdant landscape ^ont. 
66 
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3 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious, lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy presence shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile, 

"With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall murmur all around. 

4 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 

My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For thou, Lord ! art with me still ; 
Thy friendly rod shall give me aid. 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 

84: March 24. C. M. Coronation, 

DESIGN OP CHRIST'S ADVEITT. 

" The Spirit of the Lord i? upon me, because he hath anointed 
me to preach tJie gospel to the poor; he hath sent me to heal 
the broken-hearted, to preach deliverance to the captives, and 
recovering of sight to the blind; to set at liberty them that 
are bruised ; to preach the acceptable* year of the Lord." — 

1 XT ARK ! the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 
-*~^ The Saviour promised long I 

Let every heart prepare a throne, 
And every voice a song. 

2 He comes — the prisoner to release, 

Li Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of brass before him burst. 
The iron fetters yield. 

3 He comes — from darkening scales of vice 

To clear the inward sight ; 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial light. 

4 He comes — the broken heart to bind. 

The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of his grace. 
To enrich the humble poor. 

5 Our glad hosannas. Prince of peace, 

Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 
With thy beloved name. 

r !J?^ *" acceptable year »ia the year of JubUee, TefetredX* 'a 
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85 March 25. C. M. ChrUtmas. 

THE JOTS OP HEAVEN. 

" Thou wilt show me the path of life : In thy presence is ful- 
ness of joy ; at thy right hand there are pleasures for eTe> 
more." — JPi. xvi. 11. 

1 /^OME, Lord ! and warm each languid heart, 
^ Inspire each lifeless tongue, 

And let the joys of heaven impart 
Their influence to our song. 

2 Then to the shining realms of bliss 

On wings of faith we'll soar, 
And all the charms of paradise 
Our raptured thoughts explore. 

3 Sorrow and pain, and fears and care, 

And discord there shall cease, 
And perfect joy and love sincere 
Adorn the realms of peace. 

4 There shall the followers of the Lamb 

Join in immortal songs ; 
And endless honors to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. 

5 Lord ! tune our hearts to praise and love, — 

Our feeble notes inspire ; 
Till in thy blissful courts above. 
We join the heavenly choir. 



86 March 26. C. M. St. Martin's. 

cousnjmsa wtth god ts mtieement. 

" And when he had sent the multitudes away, he went up 
into a mountain, apart^ to pray."— Jfatt. xiv. 23. 

1 Tj^ AR from the world, Lord ! I flee,— 
J- From strife and tumult far : 

From scenes where Satan wages still 
His most successful war. 

2 The calm retreat, the silent shade. 

With prayer and praise agree •, 
And seem, by thy sweet "bounty, m^^^^i 
For those who follow thee. 
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3 There, if thy Spirit touch the soul, 

And grace her mean abode, 
Oh ! with what peace, and joy, and love, 
She then communes with God. 

4 Author and Guardian of my life, — 

Sweet Source of light diyine, — 
And — all harmonious names in one — 
Blest Saviour ! — ^thou art mine. 

5 What thanks I owe thee, and what love ! 

A boundless, endless store. 
Thy praise shall sound through realms above, 
When time shall be no more. 



87 Marcli 27. I. M. Portugal 

«WHO ON SABTH ABE BLESSED?'* 

'^ Blessed are the merciftd, for they shall ohtain mercy; 
blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God." — MoUL 
T. 7, 8. 

1 "DLEST are the men, whose hearts do move 
•^ And melt with sympathy and love ; 
From Christ, the Lord, shall they obtain 
Like sympathy and love again. 

2 Blest are the meek, who stand afar 
From rage and passion, noise and war ; 
God will secure their happy state. 

And plead their cause against the great. 

3 Blest are the souls that thirst for grace, — 
Hunger and long for righteousness ; 
They shall be well supplied, and fed 
With living streams and living bread. 

i Blest are the pure, whose hearts are clean 
From the defiling power of sin ; 
With endless pleasure they shall see 
A God of spotless purity. 

5 Blest are the snffererSy who partake 
Of pain and shame, for Jesus* sake ; 
Their soula shall triumph in the Lord,— 
Giojyr andjojr are their reward 
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88 llarch28. CM. Baler 

8PIAK GXNTL7. 

<< And be 5^ kind one to another, tender-hearted, forgi 
one another, eyen as Gtod for Christ's sake hath forgiven y 
—JEph. iv. 32. 

1 OPEAK gently, — it is better far 
•^ To rule by love than fear ; 
Speak gently, — ^let no harsh word mar 

The good we may do here. 

2 Speak gently to the young, for they 

Will have enough to bear ; 
Pass through this life as best they may, 
'Tis full of anxious care. 

3 Speak gently to the aged one, 

Grieve not the careworn heart ; 
The sands of life are nearly run, 
Let them in peace depart. 

4 Speak gently to the erring ones ; 

They must have toiled in vain ; 
Perchance unkindness made them so ; 
0, win them back again ! 

5 Speak gently, — 'tis a little thing 

Dropped in the heart's deep well ; 
The good, the joy, that it may bring, 
Eternity shall tell. 



89 March 29. 8. X. SUver Su 

PRAISE TO OUR CREATOR. 

*' Bless the Lord, my soul : and all that is within me, 1 
his holy name." — JPs. clii. 1. 

1 A LMIGHTY Maker, God, 

-^ How wondrous is thy name ! 
Thy glories how diffused abroad. 
Through all creation's frame I 

2 Nature, in every dress, 
Her humble homage pays ; 

And finds a thousand ways to express 
Her gratitude and praise. 
70 
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8 The lark mounts up on high 
With unambitious song, 
And bears her Maker's praise on high, 
Upon her artless tongue. 

4 My soul would rise and sing 
Her great Creator too ; 
Fain would my tongue adore my King, 
And pay the homage due. 

6 For God then let me spend 
The remnant of my days, 
And ever may my soul ascend, 
In grateful songs of praise. 



90 Harch 30. S. M. Lisbon. 

PRAISE rOE PRESERTINO ORAOK. 

"Who redeemeth thy Hfe from destmctioii; who erowneth 
thee with loving-kindness and tender mercies."— i\. diL 4. 

1 TO God, the only wise, 

-*- Our Saviour, and our King, 
Let all the saints below the skies 
Their humble praises bring. 

2 'Tis his almighty love. 
His counsel and his care. 

Preserves us safe from sin and death, 
And every hurtful snare. 

3 He will present our souls. 
Unblemished and complete, 

Before the glory of his face, 
With joys divinely great. 

4 Then all the chosen seed 
Shall meet around the throne : 

Shall bless the conduct of his grace, 
iVnd make his wonders known. 

B To our Redeemer God 

Wisdom with power belongs ; 
Immortal crowns of majesty. 
And tyerlasting songs. 

XI 
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91 March 81. L. M. Duke Stn 

THK OHRISTIAir WARFARK. 

"Put on the whole armour of Ctod, that ye may he ahU 
stand against the wiles of the devil."— ^A. tL 11. 

1 A WAKE, my soul I lift up thine eyes ; 
-^^ See where thy foes against thee rise, 
In long array, a numerous host ; 
Awake, my soul ! or thou art lost. 

2 Here giant danger threatening stands, 
Mustering his pale, terrific bands ; 
There pleasure's silken banners spread, 
And willing souls are captives led. 

3 See where rebellious passions rage, 
And fierce desires and lusts engage ; 
The meanest foe of all the train 

Has thousands and ten thousands slain. 

4 Come, then, my soul I now learn to wield 
The weight of thine immortal shield ; 
Put on the armor, from above, 

Of heavenly truth and heavenly love. 

6 The terror and the charm repel, 

And powers of earth, and powers of hell ; 
Jesus, our Saviour, triumphed here ; 
Why should his faithful followers fear ? 



uJj April 1. 88 & 78. Greenvl 



** Rejoice in the Lord your God ; for he will cause to co 
down for you the rain, the former rain and the latter rain. 
Jod U. 23. 

1 T 1 the bright, the rosy morning 
■^ Calls me forth to take the air ; 
Cheerful spring, with smiles returning 

Ushers in the new-born year. 

2 Vernal music, softly sounding, 

Echoes through the "vexdaiit ^o^ft\ 
Nature now, with Ufe aboxmdm^, 
Swells with harmony and\o^^. 
72 
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3 Now the kind, refreshing showers 

Water all the plains around ; 
Springing grass and painted flowers 
In die smiHng meads abound. 

4 Praise to thee, thou great Creator ! 

Praise be thine from every tongue ! 
Join, my soul, with eyery creature, 
Join Uie universal song. 

93 April 2. L. M. Effingham, 

A TOUTH BEXKINa WISDOM. 

"And thon, Solomon, my son, know thou the Ood of fhy 
&ther, and serve him with a perfect heart and with a willing 
mind : if thon seek him, he will be found of thee ; but if thou for* 
sake him, he will cast thee off for ever."— 1 Chron. xxviiL 9. 

1 T ASK not wealth, nor pomp, nor power, 
-^ Nor fleeting pleasures of an hour : 

My soul aspires to nobler things 
Than all the pride and state of kings. 

2 One thing I ask ; — ^Lord ! wilt thou hear, 
And grant my soul a gift so dear ? — 
Wisdom, descending from above, 

The sweetest token of thy love : — 

3 Wisdom, betimes to know the Lord, 
To fear his name, and keep his word ; 
To lead my feet in paths of truth. 

And guide and guard my wandering youth. 

4 Then shouldst thou grant a length of days, 
My life shall still proclaim thy praise ; 

Or early death my soul convey 
To realma of everlasting day. 

94 AprU 3. L. M. WelU. 

THS 8AVI01IB KTXB FBI8IRT. 

" For where two or three axe gathered together in my nam% 
there am I in the midst of ihem."—Matt. zviii. 20. 

1 JESUS, where in thy name we meet, 

^ There we behold thy mercy-seat ; 

Where'er we seek thee, thou art found, d 

And every place is hallowed groimd. I 

Q 73 I 
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2 For thou, within no walls confined, 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; 
Such ever bring thee where they come, 
And going, take thee to their home. 

8 Dear Shepherd of thy chosen few I 
Thy former mercies here renew ; 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim 
The sweetness of thy saying name. 

4 Here may we prove the power of prayer 
To strengthen faith, and sweeten care ; 
To teach our faint desires to rise, 
And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

6 Lord we are few, but thou art near ; 
Nor short thine arm, nor deaf thine ear ; 
Oh I hear our prayer before thy throne, 
And make our waiting hearts thine own. 

95 April 4. CM. Warwkk. 

PBOVIDSNOE OF €K)D. 

*< Jnstioe and judgment are the habitation of thy throne: 
mercy and truth shall go before thy face." — Fit, Izxxiz. 14. 

1 (^OD moves in a mysterious way, 
^^ His wonders to perform ; 

He plants his footsteps in the sea, 
Aiid rides upon the storm. 

2 Beep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failing skill, 
He tre9>Bures up his bright designs. 
And works his sovereign will. 

8 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 

4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust him for Ms grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hidea a smiling face. 

^ His purposes will ripen f aat, 
Unfolding eyerj hour ; 
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The bad may have a bitter taste. 
But sweet will be the flower. 

6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan his work in yain ; 
God is his own interpreter, 
And he will make it plain. 

96 April 6. & X. St, Thomas, 

FAITH TS THX SEED OF TRUTH. 

"He that goeth forth and weepeth, bearing preckras teed, 
shall doubtless oome t^n with rejoicing, bringing his sheayet 
with him .»— i^. cxxvi 6. 

1 O OW in the mom thy seed ; 
^ At eve hold not thine hand ; 

To doubt and fear give thou no heed ; 
Broad cast it o'er the land. 

2 The good, the fruitful ground 
Expect not here nor there ; 

O'er hill and dale, by plots 'tis found, — 
Go forth then everywhere. 

3 Thou knowest not which may thrive, 
The late or early sown ; 

Grace keeps the precious germ alive, 
When and wherever strown. 

4 And duly shall appear. 

In verdure, beauty, strength, 
The tender blade, the stock, the ear, 
And the full corn at length. 

5 Thou canst not toil in vain. 
Cold, heat, and moist, and dry. 

Shall foster and mature the grain, 
For garners in the sky. 



97 



April 6. L. X. Uxhridge, 



THB OHinSCIEKOX OF GOO. 



"The Lord searcheth all hearts, and nnderstandeth all th« 
imaginations of the tboi^hte.''— 1 (^uron, xxviiL 9. 

2 T ORD! tboubast searched and seen me^iSMO^ % 
-^ TJune eye commands, with piercing ^ft^, 

15 
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My rising and my resting hours. 

My heart and flesh, with all their powers. 

2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 
Are to my God distinctly known ; 
He knows the words I mean to speak. 
Ere from my opening lips they break. 

8 Within thy circling power I stand. 
On every side I find thy hand ; 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, 
I am surrounded still with God. 

4 Oh ! may these thoughts possess my brenst. 
Where'er I rove, where'er I rest ; 
Nor let my weaker passions dare 
Consent to sin, for God is there. 



98 April 7. I. U. Ward, 

THi BLESsnras of bshjcficdtcs. 

"Blessed is he fhat considerefh the poor: fhe Lord will de- 
liver him in time of trouble ; and he shall be blessed upon th« 
earth."— Pi. xli. 1, 2. 

1 nPHRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 

-^ Loves his commands, and trusts his word ; 
Honor and peace his days attend. 
And blessings to his seed descend. 

2 Compassion dwells upon his mind. 
To works of mercy still inclined ; 
He lends the poor some present aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. 

8 His soul, well-fixed upon the Lord, 
Draws heavenly courage from his word ; 
Amid the darkness, light shall rise. 
To cheer his heart and bless his eyes. 

4 He hath dispersed his alms abroad ; 
His works are still before his God ; 
HiB name on earth Bha\\\on|^TQni«Axv, 
Nor shall his hop© of biea^enXi^^wsi. 
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99 April 8. 8. IL Silver Street. 

IZHOSTAnONS TO WOBfBXP. 

" corner let ua worship and bow down ; let lu kneel befora 
the Lord our maker." — A. zcy. 0. 

1 /^OME, sound his praise abroad, 
^ And hymns of glory sing ; 

Jehoyah is the sovereign God, 
The TiniYersal King. 

2 Come, worship at his throne ; 
Gome, bow before the Lord : 

We are his works and not our own ; 
He formed us by his word. 

8 To-day attend his voice. 
Nor dare provoke his rod ; 
Come, like the people of his choice. 
And own your gracious God. 

4 His arm shall well sustain 
The children of his love : 
The ground on which their safety stands 
No earthly power can move. 



100 ApiUe. 78&68. Atmterdam 

"LET KVERT UTSSQ THINO PSAI8K THX LOBD." 

"Let every thing that hath breath pralM the Lord."— A. cL • 

1 T>RAISE the Lord, who reigns above 
-*- And keeps his courts below ; 
Praise him for his boundless love, 

And all his greatness show ; 
Praise him for his noble deeds ; 

Praise him for his matchless power ; 
Him, from whom all good proceeds, 

Let earth and heaven adore. 

2 Publish, spread to all around, 

TJie great Immanuera name ; 
Let tie gospel-trumpet sound ; 
Tie Prince of peace proclaim : ^ 

02 ^ S 
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Praise him, every tuneful string I 

All the reach of heavenly art, 
All the power of music bring — 

The music of the heart. 

3 Him, in 'whom they move and live, 

Let every creature sing ; 
Glory to our Saviour give, 

And homage to our King ; 
Hallowed be his name beneath. 

As in heaven, on earth adored : 
Praise the Lord in every breath ; — 

Let all things praise the Lord. 



101 ApzUlO. CM. ArlingU 

TOTJTH IMVITXD TO THB SAVIOUR. 

*<1^8doin is more predous than rubies: and all the thii 
thoti canst desire are not to be compared unto her."— i^ 
iii.l5. 

1 TTE hearts with youthful vigor warm, 

-*■ In smiling crowds draw near. 
And turn from every mortal charm, 
A Saviour's voice to hear. 

2 The soul that longs to see his face 

Is sure his love to gain ; 
And those that early seek his grace 
Shall never seek in vain. 

8 What object, Lord, my soul should move, 
If once compared with thee ? 
What beauty should command my love, 
Like what in Christ I see ? 

4 Away, ye false, delusive toys. 
Vain tempters of the mind ! 
'Tis here I fix my lasting choice ; 
For here true bliss I find. 
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102 April U. 78. Sahbath. 

A OHIUKIKI 8PIBIT DfPLOBKD. 

"Yerily I say mito you, Whofloever shall not reoelTe tht 
Ungdom of God as a little child, shall in no wise enter there- 
iiL^'-Luke XTiii. 17. 

1 QUIET, Lord! my froward heart; 
^ Make me teachable and mild. 
Upright, simple, free from art ; 

MaJLe me as a weaned child ; 
From distrust and envy free, 
Pleased with all that pleases thee. 

2 What thon shalt to-day provide, 

Let me as a child receive ; 
What to-morrow may betide, 

Calmly to thy wisdom leave : 
'Tis enough that thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear ? 

8 As a little child relies 

On a care beyond his own, 
Knows he's neither strong nor wise, 

Fears to move one step alone ; — 
Let me thus with thee abide. 
As my Father, guard, and guide. 

4 Thus preserved from Satan's wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 

May I live upon thy smiles. 
Till the promised hour appears. 

When the sons of God shall prove 

All their Father's boundless love. 
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April 12. 8. H. Watchman. 



PRATXB rOK A HOLT HKAKT. 



« Teach me, Lord, the way of thy statutes; and I shall 
keep it onto the end."— A. cziz. 33. 

1 r^ KEAT Source of life and light, 

^^ Tbjr heavenly grace impart, 
And hy thy Holy Spirit write 
Thy law upon my heart. 

1« 
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2 My soul would oleaye to thee ; 
Let naught my purpose moye ; 
Oh, let my faith more steadfast be, 
And more intense my love I 

8 Thy grace to me impart, 
With meekness to reprove. 
To hate the sin with all my heart, 
And still the sinner love. 

4 Long as my trials last, 
Long as the cross I bear. 
Oh, let my soul on thee be cast 
In confidence and prayer ! 

6 Conduct me to the shore 
Of everlasting peace. 
Where storm and tempest rise no more, 
Where sin and sorrow cease. 



104 



April 18. L. IL Portug 



A MOBRINO 80MO OF PRAI8X. 



** I will bless the Lord at all times : his praise shall oontii 
ally be in my mouth." — Pa. zxziy. L 

1 npHEE will I love, Lord ! my strength, 
-*- My rock, my tower, my high defence ; 
Thy mighty arm shall be my trust. 

For I have found salvation thence. 

2 Tired with the burdens of the day. 

To thee I raised my evening cry ; 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

8 Supported by thy heavenly aid, 
I laid me down, and slept secure ; 
Not death should make my heart afraid, 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustained me all the night; 
Salvation doth to Godbeloii^*, 
He raised my head to see t\ie W^^^, 
And make his pxaiBe "my iaoTTsm% ^Qt^g». 
80 
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105 April 14. 88&78. Greenville. 

god's guzdakgi nasjoaxD. 

*'Thoa shalt guide me with thy ooimse], and afterward re* 
oeiTe me to glory.**— A. IxziU, 24. 

1 rj.ENTLY, Lord, oh I gently lead us, 
^ ThroTigli this lovely vale of tears ; 
Through the changes that await us. 

Till our last great change appears. 

2 When temptation's darts assail us. 

When in devious paths we stray, 
Let thy goodness never fail us, 
Lead us in thy perfect way. 

3 In the hour of pain and anguish. 

In the hour when death c&aws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear. 

4 When our mortal life is ended. 

Bid us in thine arms to rest. 
Till, by angel bands attended. 
We awake among the blest. 



106 AprUlfi. L.1L HdroK. 

OOD OUB 8HXPHXBD. 

" He restoreth my soul : he leadeth me in the paths of righte> 
for his name's sake." — P<. zxiii. 3. 



1 "VIT shepherd is the living Lord ; 

^^ Now shall my wants be well supplied : 
His providence and holy word 
Become my safety and my guide. 

2 In pastures where salvation grows, 

He makes me feed, he makes me rest ; 
There living water gently flows. 
And all the food's divinely blest. 

3 My wandering feet bis w&yB mistake ; 

Bat be reatorea my soul to peace, 
And leada me, for hia mercy's sake. 
Id tbe fair patba of righteousneas. 

%1 
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4 Though I walk through the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all his terrors are ; 
My heart and hope shall never fail, 
For God, my shepherd's with me there. 
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AprillG. C. M. Laneshorough. 



HBATEN AirriCIPATED. 



" Neyerthelesfl "we, according to his promise, look for new 
heavens, and a new earth, wherehi dwelleth righteousness."^ 
2Pc<.lii.l3. 

1 ^HERE is an hour of peaceful rest, 
-*- To mourning wanderers given : 
There is a joy for souls distressed, 

A balm for every wounded breast, 
*Tis found above — in heaven. 

2 There is a home for weary souls, 

By sin and sorrow driven ; 
When tossed on life's tempestuous shoals, 
Where storms arise and ocean rolls, 

And all is drear but heaven. 

8 There, faith lifts up her cheerful eye, 
To brighter prospects given ; 
And views the tempest passing by. 
The evening shadows quickly fly. 
And all serene in heaven. 

4 There, fragrant flowers immortal bloom, 
And joys supreme are given; 
There, rays divine disperse the gloom ; — 
Beyond the confines of the tomb. 
Appears the dawn of heaven. 

108 April 17. I. M. Al/reton. 

THX RKDICKMTWO POWU OF LOVI. 

"It thine enemy hanger, feed him; if he thirst, give him 
drink : for in so doing ttiou shalt heap coals of fire on his 
head."— iZom. xii. 20. 

1 "fT^'H^A.T precept, Jesus, is like thine, — 
' ' Porgive, as ye would be forgiven I 



APRIL.] HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 109 

In this we see the power divine, 
Which shall transform our earth to hesTen. 

2 'lis not the harsh and scomfol word 

That victory over sin can gain, 
*Ti8 not the prison, or the sword. 
The shackle, or the weary chain. 

3 Bnt from onr spirits there must flow 

/L love that will the wrong outweigh ; 
Our lips must only blessings know, 
And wrath and sin shall die away. 

4 *Twas heaven that formed the holy plan 

To win the wanderer back by love ; 
Thus let us save our brother, man, 
And imitate our God above. 



109 April 18. L. H. Missionary Chant. 

GOD KVERTWHUCE TO BE WOSSHIPPED. 

'^Frorn the rising of the stui even unto the going down of 
the same, my name shall be great among the Gentiles ; and in 
every place incense shall be ofTered unto my name, and a pure 
offering."— ifai. i. 11. 

1 {\ THOU, to whom, in ancient time, 

^ The lyre of Hebrew bards was strung ; 
Whom kings adored in songs sublime, 
And pi^ophets praised with glowing tongue : 

2 Kot now on Zion's height alone 

Thy favored worshippers may dwell ; 
Nor where, at sultry noon, thy Son 
Sat weary, by the patriarch's weU. 

3 From every place below the skies. 

The grateful song, the fervent prayer, — 
The incense of the heart, — may rise 
To heaven, and find acceptance there. 

4 To thee shall age, with snowy hair, 

And strength, and beauty, bend thekaQQ*, 
And childhood Usp, with reverent air, 
Itspraiaea and its pr&yera to the© I 

8d 
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6 thou, to whom, in ancient time, 

The lyre of prophet bards was strung, 
To thee, at last, in every clime, 
Shall temples rise, and praise be sung ! 

110 April 19. L. M. Alfreton. 

8XI.F-SZA1IINATI0N. 

** Stand in awe, and sin not : oommune with your own heart 
upon your bed, and be still." — Fi. It. 4. 

1 T> ETURN, my roving heart, return, 

-*-*' And life's vain shadows chase no more ; 
Seek out some solitude to mourn. 
And thy forsaken God implore. 

2 Wisdom and pleasure dwell at home ; 

Retired and silent seek them there : 
True conquest is ourselves to overcome ; 
True strength, to break the tempter's snare. 

8 thou great God, whose piercing eye 

Distinctly marks each deep retreat, 

In these sequestered hours dr&w nigh. 

And let me here thy presence meet. 

4 Through all the windings of my heart. 
My search let heavenly wisdom guide ; 
And still its radiant beams impart. 
Till all be searched and purified. 

6 Then with the visits of thy love. 

Vouchsafe my inmost soul to cheer ; 
Till every grace shall join to prove 
That God hath fixed his dwelling there. 

111 April 20. CM. Mear. 

god's stkknal DOKnnov. 

"Before the mountains were brought forth, or ever thou 
hadst formed the earth and the world, eyen from eyerlasting 
to everlasting, thou art Ood."— A. zc 2. 

1 rj.REAT God! how infinite art thou!— 
^-^ What worthless wotma m^'v^I 
Let the whole race of creatwr^^'bo's?, 
And pay their praiae to \3i^^. 
84 
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2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 

Ere seas or stars were made : 
Thou art the ever-living God, 
Were all the nations dead. 

3 Eternity, with all its years, 

Stands present in thy view : 
To thee there's nothing old appears — 
Great God I there's nothing new« 

4 Our lives through varying scenes are drawn, 

And vexed with trifling cares ; 
While thine eternal thought moves on 
Thine undisturbed affairs. 

6 Great God I how infinite art thou I — 
What worthless worms are we I 
Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
And pay their praise to thee. 

112 April 21. C. H. Lanesborough. 

BEEXmO GOD EABXT. 

<'Wiih my spirit within me, will I seek thee early.^— JjoiaA 
xxYi.9. 

1 Tj^ARLY, my God! without delay, 
^ I haste to seek thy face ; 

My thirsty spirit faints away, 
Without thy cheering grace. 

2 So pilgrims on the scorching sand. 

Beneath a burning sky, 
Long for a cooling stream at hand, 
And they must drink or die. 

^ I've seen thy glory and thy power 
Through all thy temple shine ; 
My God ! repeat that heavenly hour, 
That vision so divine. 

4 Not life itself, with all its joys. 
Can my best passions move ; 
Or raise so high my cheerful voice. 
As thy forgiving love. 

6 Thus, till my last, expiring day, 

ru bless my God and Kmg ; 
27ias will I lift my hands to pray, 
And tune my Upa to Bintt. 

H 8& 
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113 April 22. H. H. Lenox, 

8AFETT IN OOD. 

"The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord is thy shade upon thy 
right hand. The sun shall not smite thee by day, nor tbo 
moon by night"— JRi. cxxi. 6, 6. 

1 TTPWARD I lift mine eyes, 

^ From God is all my aid ; 

The God who built the skies, 
And earth and nature made: 
God is the tower to which I fly ; 
His grace is nigh in every hour. 

2 My feet shall never slide, 

And fall in fatal snares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 

Defends me from my fears. 
Those wakeful eyes that never sleep, 
Shall safely keep when dangers rise. 

8 No burning heats by day, 

Nor blasts of evening air. 
Shall take my health away, 
If God be with me there : 
Thou art my sun, and thou my shade, 
To guard my head by night or noon. 

4 Hast thou not given thy word 
To save my soul from death ? 
And I can trust my Lord 
To keep my mortal breath : 
I'll go and come, nor fear to die. 
Till from on high thou call me home. 

114 April 28. CM. St. Martinet 

THi: TRUE CHBIBTIAir*8 DI8IBX. 

** For me to liye is Christ, and to die is gahL"— J%£L L 2L 

1 ^H, could I find, from day to day, 
^^ A nearness to my God ! 
Then should my hours glide sweet away, 
While leaning on hia ^ord. 

2 Lord, I desire with t\iee to "\i^^ 
Anew from day to day, 
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In joys the world can never give, 
Nor ever take away. 

3 Blest Jesus, come, and rale my heart, 

And make me wholly thine. 

That I may never more depart, 

Nor grieve thy love divine. 

4 Thus, till my last expiring breath, 

Thy goodness I'll adore ; 
And when my frame dissolves in deaths 
My soul shall love thee more. 

115 April 24. LU. Old Hundred. 

GOD EVER TO BI PRAISED. 

<'Be thoa exalted, Ood, above the heavens; let thy glory 
le aboye all the earth." — Ps. Ivii. 5. 

1 "DE thou exalted, my God, 

■^ Above the heavens, where angels dwell, 
Thy power on earth be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 

2 My heart is fixed — ^my song shall raise 

Immortal honors to thy name ; 
Awake, my tongue, to sound his praise, 
His ceaseless goodness to proclaim. 

3 High o*er the earth his mercy reigns, 

And reaches to the utmost sky ; 
His truth to endless years remains. 
When lower worlds dissolve and die. 

4 Be thou exalted, my God, 

Above the heavens, where angels dwell ; 
Thy power on earth be known abroad. 
And land to land thy wonders teU. 

116 April 25. C.U. Rochester. 

THE JOTS OF BXAYSS. 

"Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither have entered 
into ttie heart of man, the things which God hath prepared for 
tbem that love him."— 1 Cbr. ii. 9. 

1 "VT^^ ^y^ ^^^^ ^®®° — ^^^ ®*^ hdXh, liieaid, 

■^^ Nor sense nor reason known 
What joys the Father has prepared 

For those that love his Son. 
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2 But the good Spirit of the Lord 
Reveals a heaven to come ; 
The beams of glory in his word 
Allure and guide us home. 

8 Pure are the joys above the sky, 
And all the region peace ; — 
No wanton lips, nor envious eye 
Can see or taste the bliss. 

4 Those holy gates for ever bar 
Pollution, sin, and shame ; 
None shall obtain admittance there 
But followers of the Lamb. 

117 April 26. L.H. Duke Street, 

FAITH OUB BUPPOBT. 

"For we walk by fidth, not by rigm.*'— 2 Cbr. v. 7. 

1 "PIS by the faith of joys to come 

-^ We walk through deserts dark as night ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home. 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. 

2 The want of sight she well supplies ; 

She makes the pearly gates appear ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries. 
And brings eternal glories near. 

8 Cheerful we tread the desert through. 

While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 

Though lions roar, and tempests blow, 

And rocks and dangers fill the way. 

118 April 27. CM. Balerma. 

PBATSB FOB TOUTH. 

" Train np a child in the way he should go : and when he If 
old he will not depart from it."— iVov. zzii. 6. 

1 T)ESTOW, Lord, upon our youth 
■^ The gift of saving grace. 
And let the seed of sacred truth 
Fall in a fruitful place. 

2 Grace is a plant, -where'er it gco^a> 
Of pure and heavenly Toot\ 
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But fairest in the youngest shows. 
And yields the sweetest fruit. 

8 Te careless ones, oh I hear betimes 
The voice of sovereign love ; 
Your youth is stained with many crimes. 
But mercy reigns above. 

4 For you the public prayer is made ; 

Oh, join the public prayer I 

For you the sacred tear is shed ; 

Oh, shed yourselves a tear ! 

6 We pray that you may early prove 
The Saviour's quickening grace ; 
Too young you cannot taste his love, 
Or seek his smiling face. 



119 April 28. L. H. 

BLBSsnras attkkdant upon easit putt. 

"I lore them that lore me, and those that seek me early 
Bhall find me."— iV(W. viii. 17. 

1 /CHILDREN ! — ^in years and knowledge young, 
^ Your parents' hope, your parents' joy, — 
Attend the counsels of my tongue ; 

Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 

2 If you desire a length of days, 

And peace to crown your mortal state, 
Restrain your feet from sinful ways, 
Your lips from falsehood and deceit. 

8 Prom error's devious road depart ; 
From bad companions haste to flee ; 
And hidden deep within the heart 
Let God's commandments ever be. 

4 In joy to him your ways commit ; 

In grief and woe make him your stay •, 
And he will s&fely lead your feet 
Through life's dark path, to endlesa day. 
82 «a 
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120 April Sra. 78ft6i. Amsterdam, 

ASPIRATIONS FOR HXATBT. 

**ABtov me, I will behold th j face in rlghteoasneas : I ihall 
be satisfied when I awake with thy likeness."— A. ztIL 16. 

1 T> ISE, my soul 1 and stretch thy wings, 
-*-*' Thy better portion trace ; 

Rise from transitory things 
Toward heaven, tiiy native place ! 

Sun and moon and stars decay, 
Time shall soon this earth remove ; 

Rise, my soul ! and haste away 
To seats prepared above. 

2 Rivers to the ocean ran, 

Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire, ascending, seeks the sun, — 

Both speed ti^em to their source ; 
So a soul that's bom of God 

Pants to view his glorious face, 
Upward tends to his abode, 

To rest in his embrace. 

S Cease, ye pilgrims ! cease to mourn, 

Press onward to the prize ; 
Soon the Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the skies : 
Yet a season, — and, you know, 

Happy entrance will be given ; 
All our sorrows left below. 

And earth exchanged for heaven. 

121 April 80. L.H. Wells. 

PRATSB FOR TOUTH. 

**Hold up my goings in thy paths, that my fiwtsteps slip 
not"— -Rr. xviL 6. 

1 /^REAT Saviour I who didst condescend 
^^ Young children in thine arms to take. 
Still prove thyself the children's friend. 

And save them for thy mercy's sake. 

2 While in the slippery paths of youth. 

Be thou their guardian — ^thou their guide; 
That they, directed by thy truth. 
May never from thy precepts slide. 
90 



APRIL.] HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 122; 123 

8 To read thy word their hearts incline ; 
To understand it, light impart : 
Sayiour ! let their all be thine ! 
Take fall possession of each heart. 



122 



Xay L 78. Nuremburg. 



"The flowers appear on the earth; the time of the singing 
of birds is oome, and the Toioe of the turtle is heard in our 
iMd."— aifrf.iL12. 

1 TTAIL ! reviving, joyous spring, 

-'-'- Smiling through thy vail of showers I 
Birds and brooks thy welcome sing : 
Haste, and waken all thy flowers. 

2 Hark ! a sweet pervading sound 

From the breathing, moving earth : 
Life is starting all around, 
Sending joy and fragrance forth. 

8 There is not a silent thing 
In this joyous company ; 
Woods, and hills, and valleys ring 
With a shout of jubilee. 

4 Wake, my spirit ! art thou still ? 

Senseless things have found a voice ; 
Shall this throbbing heart be still 
When all nature cries Rejoice ? 

6 Join the grateful, happy throng, 
Cast each selfish care away ; 
Birds and brooks shall tune your song ; 
This is nature's holiday. 



123 



Mmj 2. L. K. QuUo. 



PRAisnra ood nr the MORimra. 



" He that mleth oyer men mnst be just, ruling in the fear of 
Ood: and he shall be as the light of the morning when the 
ran riseth ; even a morning without clouds."— 2 Sam. xxiii. 3, 4. 

1 (^ OD of the morning I at thy voice 
^ The cheerful sun makes haste to rise, 
And like a giant doth rejoice 
To run his journey through the skies :— 



( 
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2 From the fair chambers of the east 
The circuit of his race begins, 
And without weariness or rest, 
Round the whole earth he rolls and shines. 

8 So, like the sun, may I fulfil 

The appointed duties of the day ; 
With ready mind and active will, 

March on, and keep my heavenly way. 

4 Lord I thy commands are clean and pure, 
Enlightening our beclouded eyes ; 
Thy tlureatenings just, thy promise sure, 
Thy gospel makes the simple wise. 

6 Give me thy counsel for my guide, 
And then receive me to thy bliss : 
All my desires and hopes beside 
Are faint, and cold, compared with this. 



124 Kay a. L. H. 6 lines. Eaton. 

DAUT DXPXIVDENCK ON GOD. 

*< Blessed be the Lord, who dailv loadeth as with beneflti^ 
even the God of our salvation."— A. Ixviii 19. 

1 T/yHEN, streaming from the eastern skies, 

' * The morning light salutes my eyes, 
Sun of righteousness divine. 
On me with beams of mercy shine ; 
Oh I chase the clouds of sin away, 
And turn my darkness into day. 

2 When to thy throne, all-glorious King, 
My morning sacrifice I bring. 

And, mourning o*er my guilt and shame. 
Ask mercy, Saviour, in fiiy name: 
Oh ! deign to hear my suppliant voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

8 As every day thy mercy spkres 
Will bring its trials and its cares ; 
Saviour, till my life shall end. 
Be tbovL my Counsellor and TM^iid; 
Teach me thy precepts, aU drniife. 

And let thy will bo always mm*. 
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4 When each day's scenes and labors close, 
And wearied nature seeks repose, 

"With pardoning mercy richly blessed, 
Guard me, my Saviour, while I rest ; 
And as each morning sun shall rise. 
Oh ! lead me onward to the skies. 

5 And, at my life's last setting sun. 
My conflicts o'er, my labors done, 
Jesus, thy heayenly radiance shed, 
To cheer and bless my dying bed ; 
And, from the gloom my spirit raise, 
To see thy face and sing thy praise. 

125 Kay 4. Ts. Sahhath, 

BBOTHERLT LOVE. 

''Be kindly affectioned one to another, with brotherly love; 
fai honor preferring one another." — Bom. zii. 10. 

1 rj.OD of love, we look to thee, 
^^ Let us in thy Son agree ; 
Show to us the Prince of peace, 
Bid our jars for ever cease. 

2 By thy reconciling love. 
Every stumbling-block remove ; 
Each to each unite, endear, 
Come and spread thy banner here. 

3 Make us of one heart and mind, 
Courteous, pitiful, and kind ; 
Lowly, meek, in thought and word. 
Altogether like our Lord. 

4 Let us for each other care ; 
Each the other's burden bear ; 
To thy church the pattern give, 
Show how true believers live. 

5 Free from anger and from pride. 
Let us thus in Qod abide ; 

All the depths of love express. 
All the heights of holiness. 

6 Let us then with joy remove 
To the family above ; 

On the wings of angels fly, 
Show how true believera die. * 
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126 Kay 5. CM. St, Martin 

MOBNmO WORSHIP. 

"Verily, yerfly, I say unto you, Whatsoeyer ye shall ask 
Father in my name, he will giye it you." — JoJm xvi. 23. 

1 r\ LORD, another day has flown, 
^^ And we, a youthfrd band. 

Are met once more before thy throne. 
To bless thy fostering hand. 

2 And wilt thou lend a listening ear 

To praises low as ours ? 
Thou wilt! for thou dost love to hear 
The song which meekness pours. 

8 And, Jesus, thou thy smiles wilt deign, 
As in thy name we pray ; 
For thou didst bless the infant train. 
And we are weak as they. 

4 Thy heavenly grace to each impart. 
Our faith and love increase ; 
And shed abroad in every heart 
Thine everlasting peace. 

6 Thus chastened, cleansed, entirely thine, 
A flock by Jesus led ; 
The Sun of Righteousness shall shine 
In glory on our head. 



127 Kay 6. L. H. Effin^ha 

C0MMUin0I7 WITH OOD THB HI0HS8T JOT. 

^'Por a day in thy courts is better than a thousand. I h 
rather he a doorkeeper in the house of my Qod than to dw 
in the tents of wickedness." — Ft. Ixxxiv. 10. 

1 npHOU only Sovereign of my heart, 
-*- My Refuge, my almighty Friend — 
And can my soul from thee depart. 

On whom alone my hopes depend ? 

2 Whither — ah ! whither shall I go, 

A wretched wanderer from my Lord ? 
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Can this dark world of sin and wo 
One glimpse of happiness afford f 

3 Eternal life thy words impart ; 

On these my fainting spirit liyes : 
Here, sweeter comforts cheer my heart. 
Than all the round of nature gives. 

4 Let earth's alluring joys combine, 

While thou art near, in vain they call : 
One smile — one blissful smile of thine, 
My dearest Lord! outwei^s them all. 

6 Low at thy feet my soul would lie ; 

Here sidTety dwells — and peace divine : 
Still let me live beneath thine eye, 
For life — eternal life — ^is thine. 



128 May 7. I. M. WdU. 

TBX TKAcnmas or ths spibit xntoxed. 

**Yot as many as axe led l^ the Spirit of God, they are the 
ions of (3tod."—E<m. viii. 14. 

1 pOME, blessed Spirit, Source of light, 
^ Whose power and grace are unconfined. 
Dispel the gloomy shades of night, 

The thicker darkness of the mind. 

2 To mine illumined eyes display 

The glorious truth thy word reveals ; 
Cause me to run the heavenly way ; 
The book unfold, unloose the seals. 

8 Thine inward teachings make me know 
The mysteries of redeeming love. 
The emptiness of things below, 
The excellence of things above. 

4 While through this dubious maze I stray. 
Spread, like the sun, thy beams abroad. 
To show the dangers of the way. 
And guide my feeble steps to God. 
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129 Kay 8.* CM. Laneshonmgh. 

THE BIBLE SUITED TO OUB WANTS. 

"From a child thou hast known the holy scriptureg, which 
are able to make thee wise unto salyation, through faith which 
is in Christ Jesus."— 2 Tim. UL 15. 

1 "p ATHER of mercies 1 in thy word 
-■- What endless glory shines ! 
For ever be thy name adored 

For these celestial lines. 

2 Here, the fair tree of knowledge grows, 

And yields a free repast ; 
Sublimer sweets than nature knows 
Invite the longing taste. 

3 Here the Redeemer's welcome voice 

Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 

4 Oh ! may these heavenly pages be 

My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 

6 Divine instructor, gracious Lord ! 
Be thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love thy sacred word. 
And view my Saviour there. 

130 Kay 9. CM. Balerma, 

A FEEUNG HSABT lUPLOBED. 

** Rejoice with them that do ret}oice> and weep with them that 
weep."--i2om. ziL 15. 

1 "pAR from thy servants, God of grace, 
-■- The unfeeling heart remove, 

And form in our obedient souls 
The image of thy love. 

2 Oh, may our sympathizing breasts 

The generous pleasure know, 

• On the 8th of May, 1810, tJie AinfttteMa.'B»ttV6 ^toRSftlCj '^^jk 
or:g»nSMed. 

96 
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Kindly to share in others* joy, 
And weep for others' wo. 

3 Where'er the helpless sons of grief 

In low distress are laid, 
Soft be our hearts their pains to feel, 
And swift our hands to aid. 

4 Oh, be the law of love fulfilled 

In every act and thought. 
Each angry passion far removed, 
Each seMsh view forgot I 

6 Be thou, my heart, dilated wide 
With this kind, social grace, 
And, in one grasp of fervent love. 
All earth and heaven embrace. 



131 Kay 10. CM. Rochester. 

WAT0H7X7LNESS AND PRATER. 

"Watch ye and pray, lest ye enter into temptation."~Mir* 
xiT.38. 

1 A LAS, what hourly dangers rise, 
•^^ What snares beset my way ; 

To heaven. Oh, let me lift mine eyes. 
And hourly watch and pray. 

2 gracious God, in whom I live, 

My feeble efforts aid ; 
Help me to watch, and pray, and strive, 
Though trembling and afraid. 

3 Increase my faith, increase my hope. 

When foes and fears prevail ; 

And bear my fainting spirit up. 

Or soon my strength will fail. 

4 Whene'er temptations fright my heart, 

Or lure my feet aside. 
My God, thy powerful aid impart. 
My guardian and my guide. 

5 Oh, keep me in thy heavenly way, 

And bid the tempter flee ; 

And Jet me never, never stray 

From happineaa md thee. 
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132 MayU. L.]iL Alfreton. 

SaXSSSQi FOBQIVEinESS. 

^ Create in me a clean heart, God ; and renew a right spirit 
within me."--i%. IL 10. 

1 r\ THOU that hear'st when sinners cry, 
" Though all my crimes before thee Ue, 
Behold them not with angry look, 

But blot their memory from thy book. 

2 A broken heart, my God, my King, 
Is all the sacrifice I bring ; 

The God of grace will ne'er despise 
A broken heart for sacrifice. 

8 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my soul averse to sin : 
Let thy good Spirit ne'er depart. 
Nor hide thy presence from my heart. 

i I cannot live without thy light, 
Cast out and banished from thy sight : 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, 
And guard me that I fall no more. 

6 may thy love inspire my tongue, 
Salvation shall be all my song : 
And all my powers shall join to bless 
The Lord, my strength and righteousness. 



133 May 12. S. M. Silver Street. 

HEAVENLY JOT ON EARTH. 

"Whom having not seen, ye love; in whom, though now ye 
gee him not, yet believing, ye reijoice with joy unspeakable and 
full of glory."— 1 Pet. i. 8. 

1 (^OME, we that love the Lord, 
^ And let our joys be known : 

Join in a song with sweet accord. 
And thus surround the throne. 

2 The sorrows of the mind 
Be banished from tli© p\a.<ift\ 

Religion never was dea\gii«i^ 
To make our pleasmea Uaa^ 
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8 Let those refuse to sing 
Who never knew our God ; 
But children of the heavenly King 
May speak their joys abroad. 

4 The hill of Zion yields 
A thousand sacred sweets, 
Before we reach the heavenly fields, 
Or walk the golden streets. 

6 Then let our songs abound, 
And every tear be dry ; 
We're marching through EmmanueVs ground, 
To fairer worlds on high. 



134 May 18. L.M. Truro. 

A HOKNINa BOIfQ. 

^Unto fhee have I cried, Lord ; and in the morning shall 
my prayer come before thee." — Fs, IxxxviiL 13. 

1 A RISE, my soul, with rapture rise, 
-^ And, filled with holy love, adore 
The almighty Sovereign of the skies, 

Whose mercy lends me one day more. 

2 And may this day, indulgent Power, 

Not idly pass, nor fruitless be ; 
But may each swiftly flying hour 
Still nearer bring my soul to thee. 

3 And wilt thou deign to lend an ear. 

When I, a sinful mortal, pray? 
Yes, boundless Goodness, thou wilt hear. 
Nor cast the meanest wretch away. 

4 Then let me serve thee all my days, 

And may my zeal with years increase : 
For pleasant, Lord, are all thy ways, 
And all thy paths are paths oi ]^ea.QQ. 



m 
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135 May 14. CM. Jordat 

THE HEAVXNLT CANAAN. 

*<And there Rliall be no night there; and thej need n 
candle, neither light of the sun; for the Lord God givetii thei 
light : and they shall reign for ever and eTer." — Rev. xxii. 5. 

' 1 'THERE is a land of pure delight, 
-■- Where saints immortal reign ; 
Eternal day excludes the night, 
And pleasures banish pain. 

2 There everlasting spring abides, 
And never-fading flowers ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides 
This heavenly land from ours. 

8 Sweet fields, beyond the swelling flood, 
Stand dressed in living green ; 
So to the Jews fair Canaan stood. 
While Jordan rolled between. 

4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 

To cross this narrow sea ; 
And linger, trembling, on the brink, 
And fear to launch away. 

5 0, could we make our doubts remove, 

Those gloomy doubts that rise. 
And see the Canaan that we love. 
With unbeclouded eyes ; 

6 Could we but climb where Moses stood. 

And view the landscape o'er. 
Not Jordan's stream, nor death's cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 



136 May 15. Ts. TleyeVsHymr 

THE J0T8 OF HSAVXN ALONE PERFECT. 

<<Lay up for yourselves treasures in heaven, where neithc 
moth nor rust doth corrupt, and where thieves do not brea 
throvLgh nor steaL"— ifott. vi. 20. 

1 JDROVIDE^CE, profusely Vin^i, 
-*• Wiieresoe'er ire tiixn our e^ea, 
IQO 



MAT.] HYMNS FOE SCHOOLS. 187 

Bids us, with a grateful mind, 
View a thousand blessings rise. 

2 But, perhaps, some friendly voice 

Softly whispers to our mind, 
Make not these alone your choice, 
Heaven has blessings more refined. 

3 Thankful own what you enjoy; 

But a changing world like this, 
Where a thousand fears annoy, 
Cannot give you perfect bliss. 

4 Perfect bliss resides above, 

Far above yon azure sky ; 

Bliss that merits all your love, 

Merits every anxious sigh. 



137 Hay 16. C. K. Feterborough, 

TEE GOOD ONLY HAPPT. 

" Happy is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man that 
getteth understanding : for the merchandise of it is better than 
the merchandise of silver, and the gain thereof than fine 
gold."— iV<w. iii. 13, 14. 

1 TTAPPY the children of the Lord, 
-*^ Who, walking in his sight. 
Make all the precepts of his word 

Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower. 

Which cannot know decay ; 
Which moth nor rust shall ne'er devour. 
Nor spoiler take away. 

8 For them that heavenly light shall spread, 
Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

'Performed through Christ theix "LoT^, 
For ever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

I2 \Q1l 
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138 May 17. L. M. Duke Street. 

TED PSOVIBXNCS AlTD ORAOS OF OOSw 

** How excellent is thy loving-kindness, Gkxll therefore the 
children of men put their trust under the shadow of thy 
wings."— i%. xxxvL 7. 

1 TTIGH in the heavens, eternal God I 
-■-J- Thy goodness in full glory shines : 
Thy truth shall break through every cloud 

That veils or darkens thy designs. 

2 For ever firm thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep : 
Wise are the wonders of thy hands, 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 

8 How free the riches of thy grace. 

Whence all our hopes and comforts spring I 
And how, in dangers and distress, 
We fly to thy protecting wing. 

4 From the provisions of thy house, 

We shall be fed with sweet repast : 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 

5 Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 

Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And, in thy light, our souls shall see 
The glories promised in thy word. 

139 Hay 18. 88, 78, & 4s. Ch-eenviUe, 

QOD OUB GUn)K AND STBIlTaTH. 

**The Lord is my rock, and my fortress; my God, my 
strength, in whom I will trust"—/*, xviii. 2. 

1 /?j.iriDE me, thon great Jehovah, 
^^ Pilgrim through this barren land : 
I am weak, but thou art mighty ; 
Hold me with thy powerful hand : 

Bread of heaven, 
Feed me till I want no more. 
102 
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2 Open now the crystal foantain, 

Whence the healing streams do flow ; 
Let the fiery, cloudy pillar 
Lead me all my journey through : 

Strong Deliverer, 
Be thou still my Strength and Shield. 

3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 

Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Bear me through the swelling current ; 
Land me safe on Canaan's side : 

Songs of praises 
I will ever give to thee. 

140 Hay 19. 7s. Benevmto. 

GOD THS <<aiVSB OF EVERT GOOD OIVT." 

"Every good gift and erery perfect gift is from above, and 
eometh down from the Father of lights."— Jame« L 17. 

1 "pATHER, thy paternal care 

-*- Has my guardian been, my guide ; 
Every hallowed wish and prayer 

Has thy hand of love supplied ; 
Thine is every thought of bliss, 

Left by hours and days gone by ; 
Every hope thy offspring is, 

Beaming from futurity. 

2 Every sun of splendid ray ; 

Every moon that shines serene ; 
Every morn that welcomes day ; 

Every evening's twilight scene ; 
Every hour which wisdom brings ; 

Every incense at thy shrine ; 
These — and all life's holiest things. 

And its fairest — all are thine. 

S And for all, my hymns shall rise 
Daily to thy gracious throne ; 
Thither let my asking eyes 

Turn unwearied, righteous One I 
Through life's strange vicissitude, 

There reposing all my care, 
Trusting still, t&ough ill and good, 
Fixed, And cheered, and counselled. \h.ct^. 
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141 May 20. 8. M. Lishw. 

THS TOinrO BEEKINO OOB'B OVIDASOE, 

« For thou art my hope, Lord Gkxi : thou axt my troat from 
my youth."— /%. Ixxi. 6. 

1 TyiTH humble heart and tongue, 

' » My God ! to thee I pray ; 
Oh ! bring me now, -while I am young. 
To thee, the liying way. 

2 Make an unguarded youth 
The object of thy care ; 

Help me to choose the way of truth, 
Aid flee from every snare. 

3 My heart, to folly prone, 
Kenew by power divine ; 

Unite it to thyself alone, 
And make me wholly thine. 

4 Oh ! let thy word of grace 
My warmest thoughts employ ; 

Be this, through all my following days, 
My treasure and my joy. 

5 To what thy laws impart. 
Be my whole soul inclined ; 

Come, Saviour ! dwell within my heart, 
And sanctify my mind. 

142 May 21. L. M. Ward, 

«POR ALL HAVE SINNED.'* 

"If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves, and 
the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, he is faithful 
and just to forgive us our sins, and to cleanse us from all un- 
righteousness." — 1 John i. 8, 9. 

1 TTTE sin, whenever we pursue 

' » What God commands us not to do ; 
We sin too, if we ever shun 
What he hath told us must be done. 

2 Thus have we often sinned, and still 
Offend against his holy will : 

We know our duty, but the heart 
Will from its sacred rules de^wcl. 
lOi 
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3 Oh ! let us then confess our sin, 
And all the faults we hide within; 
And let the erring heart deplore 
Its follies, and do wrong no more. 

4 If we sincerely now repent, 

And trust in him whom Heaven hath sent, 
He will remove the threatening rod. 
And bear us to the arms of God. 

143 Hay 22. C.K. Medfield. 

KJLELT PUTT. 

"Happy Is the man that findeth wisdom, and the man that 
getteth understanding. Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
uid all her paths are peace." — Prov. iii. 13, 17. 

1 TTOW happy is the child who hears 
^^ Instruction's warning voice ; 
And who celestial wisdom makes 

His early, only choice. 

2 Wisdom has treasures greater far 

Than east or west unfold ; 
And her rewards more precious are 
Than is the gain of gold. 

3 She guides the young with innocence 

In pleasure's paths to tread ; 
A crown of glory she bestows 
Upon the hoary head. 

4 According as her labors rise, 

So her rewards increase ; 
Her ways are ways of pleasantness, 
And aU her paths are peace. 

144 May 28. L.1C. AJfreton, 

A OOOD CONSCIENCE. 

« And herein do I exercise myself; to have always a conscience 
rdd of offence toward God and toward men." — Acts xxiv. 16. 

1 O WEET peace of conscience, heavenly guest 1 
•^ Come, fix thy mansion in my breast ; 
Dispel my doubts, my fears control ; 
And heal the anguish of my soul. 

105 
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2 Come, smiling hope, and joy sincere ; 
Come, make your constant dwelling here ; 
Still let your presence cheer my heart, 
Nor sin compel you to depart. 

3 Thou God of hope and peace divine, 
Oh, make these sacred pleasures mine I 
Forgive my sins, my fears remove, 
And send the tokens of thy love. 



145 



Hay 24. 78. Benevento. 



" They shall hunger no more, neither thirst any more ; neither 
shall the sun light on them, nor any heat. For the Lamb 
which is in the midst of the throne shall feed them, and shall 
lead them unto liying fountains of waters : and Qod shall wiptt 
away all tears flrom their eyes."— iZer. vii. 16, 17. 

1 TTI6H in yonder realms of light, 
■^^ Dwell the raptured saints above, 
Far beyond our feeble sight, 

Happy in Immanuel's love ! 
Pilgrims in this vale of tears, 

Once they knew, like us below. 
Gloomy doubts, distressing fears. 

Torturing pain and heavy wo. 

2 But these days of sorrow o'er, 

Past this scene of toil and pain, 
They shall feel distress no more, 

Never — ^never weep again ! 
Happy spirits ! ye are fled 

Where no grieif can entrance find ; 
Lulled to rest the aching head. 

Soothed the anguish of the mind. 

8 All is tranquil and serene. 

Calm and undisturbed repose — 
There no cloud can intervene — 

There no angry tempest blows : 
Every tear is wiped away, 

Sighs no more shall "heave t\i^\st^^%\,\ 
Night is lost in endless day, 
Sorrow, in eternal xesl. 
loa 
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146 Kay 36. L. liL Uxbridge. 

THX K0BLS8T SK80LUTI0V. 

« As for me and my hoaae, we will serre the ljandJ*—Jokh. 
laiT. 15. 

1 \I"AY I resolve, with all my heart, 

-"-*■ With all my powers, to serve the Lord ; 
Nor from his precepts e'er depart, 
Whose service is a rich reward. 

2 Oh ! be his service all my joy ! — 

Around let my example shine. 
Till others love the blest employ, 
And join in labors so divine. 

3 Be this the purpose of my soul, 

My solemn, my determined choice, 
To yield to his supreme control, 
And in his kind commands, rejoice. 

4 Oh ! may I never faint nor tire. 

Nor wandering leave his sacred ways ; 
Grea^ God 1 accept my soul's desire, 
And give me strength to live thy praise. 



147 



Hay 26. C. K. Arlington, 



TBUSimO AND PRAISING OOD. 



"The angel of the Lord encampeth round about fbem thai 
fear hkn, and delirereth them." — Fs. xxziy. 7. 

1 nPHROUGH all the changing scenes of life, 
-■- In trouble and in joy, 

The praises of my God shall still 
My heart and tongue employ. 

2 Oh ! magnify the Lord with me, 

With me exalt his name ; 
When in distress to him I called. 
He to my rescue came. 

t The hosts of God encamp around 

Tie dwellings of the just ; 
JDelirerance he atfbrds to all 
Who OB hia succor trust. 
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4 Oh I make but trial of his love ; 
Experience will decide — 
How blest are they, and only they, 
Who in his truth confide. 

6 Fear him, ye young, and ye will then 
Have nothing else to fear ; 
Make ye his service your delight — 
He'U make your wants his care. 

148 May 27. L. M. TallU* Cham 

GOD'S BUSSING INVOKID. 

** Let not thy heart envy ainnera : bat be thou in the feai 
of the Lord all the day long."— JVtw. xxiii. 17. 

1 /?j.KE AT God ! to thee our songs we raise, 
^^ To thee pour forth our notes of praise ; 
Hear thou our morning prayer, and deign 
To pardon sin, and cleanse its stain. 

2 As yield deep shades to morning's light, 
As from the day-star flees the night, 

So to our souls, made dark by sin, • 
Pour thine own holy radiance in. 

8 Thy Holy Spirit's beams impart 
To warm and purify the heart ; 
Thou Fountain of our soul's true day, 
Make bright before us all our way. 

4 Guide thou and govern all our mind, 
All our desires let chasteness bind ; 
And make our adverse times to be 
But times of blessing ruled by thee. 

6 With earnest cry we beg, this day. 
That thou wilt drive all sin away ; 
So we, defended by thy power. 
Will praise thy name for evermore. 

149 May 28. CM. Christnun 

THK PEASL OF GRXAT PBICI. 

*<No mention shall be made of coral or of pearls: for th 
ptioe ot wisdom is above rubles."— Jb6 xxviii. 18. 

1 XnS glittering toys oi eotl^i, a.^«\SL, 
-*• A noblei' cboice "be mia^*, 
108 
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A real prize attracts my yiew — 
A treasure all divine. 

2 Begone, unworthy of my cares, 
Ye flattering baits of sense ; 
Inestimable worth appears. 
The pearl of price immense ! 

8 Should earth's vain treasures all depart, 
Of this dear gift possessed, 
rd clasp it to my joyful heart, 
And be for ever blest. 

4 Dear Sovereign of my soul's desires. 
Thy love is bliss divine ; 
Accept the praise that grace inspires, 
Since I can call thee mine. 



idU May 29. 78. Nuremhurg, 



"And one cried unto another, and said. Holy, holy, holy, is 
the Lord of hosts: the whole earth is full of his glory."— 

1 ITOLT, holy, holy Lord, 

■■-*• Be thy glorious name adored ; 
Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail. 

2 Though not worthy of thine ear. 
Deign our humble songs to hear ; 
Purer praise we hope to bring. 
When around thy throne we sing. 

3 There no tongue shall silent be ; i 
All shall join in harmony ; 

That, through heaven's capacious round, 
Praise to thee may ever sound. 

4 Lord, thy mercies never fail ; 
Hail, celestial goodness, hail I 
Boljr, holy, holy Lord, 

Be thy glorious name adored. 

K \0^ 
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151 Hay 80. L. M. Old Hundr 

OOD BUN nr all THZiros. 

"Who ooTerest thyself with light as with a garment: ^ 
stretchest out the heavens like a curtain: who layeth i 
beams of his chambers in the waters : who maketh the doi 
his chariot : who walketh upon the wings of the wind.*'—- 
dv. 2, 3. 

1 ^HERE is a God, — all nature speaks, 

■*- Through earth, and air, and sea, and skie 
See, from the clouds his glory breaks, 
When earliest beams of morning rise. 

2 The rising sun, serenely bright, 

Throughout the world's extended frame, 
Inscribes, in characters of light, 
His mighty Maker's glorious name. 

8 Ye curious minds, who roam abroad, 
And trace creation's wonders o'er, 
Confess the footsteps of your God, — 
Bow down before him, and adore. 

152 May 81. 78. Nuremlm\ 

JSTLUESCES OF THS BPIBIT INTOKXD. 

" Teach me to do thy will ; for thou art my God : thy Spl 
is good ; lead me into the land of uprightness." — Ft. oxliiL : 

1 p RACIOUS Spirit— Love divine I 
^^ Let thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove. 

Fill me with thy heavenly love. 

2 Speak thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in his precious blood. 

8 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart : 
Come and dwell within my breast. 
Earnest of immortal rest. 

4 Let me never from thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way *, 
Fill my soul with joy ^vine •, 
Keep me. Lord, for ever fhiii^. 
110 
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153 June 1. 78 & 6b. Eomaine, 



"Thou hast set all the borders of the earth : thou 1 
BQinmer and irinter."— i%. Ixxir. 17. 

1 'TIS summer, glorious summer, — 

-^ Look to the glad green earth, 
How from her grateftil bosom 

The herb and flower spring forth ; — 
These are her rich ihanksgiyings, 

The incense floats above ! 
Father ! what may we offer ? 

Thy chosen flower is loTe. 

2 'Tis summer, blessed summer, — 

The lofty hills are bright ; 
All nature's fountains sparkle, — 

Shall ours have lesser light ? 
No ! bid each spirit praise him, 

Who hangs on every tree 
A thousand living lyres, 

Awaking harmony. 

3 'Tis summer in our bosoms. 

When youthful snares we fly, 
And strength and peace are given 

By angel ministry. 
'Tis summer in yon heaven, 

Where, teachers, ye shall know 
While time shall last, the blessedness 

Wrought by your love below. 



154 



Jttxie 2. S. K. St, Thomas, 



RATUIIB AND KEVELATIOir. 



"How heantifiil upon the mountains are the feet of him that 
l^ringeth good tidings of good, that publisheth salvatioix."-* 

1 "DEHOLD the sun, how bright 
•*^ From yonder east he springs, 
As if the soul ofUfe and light 
Were breatbing from his wingB. 

^ So bright the gospel broke 
Q>ozi the soula of men ; 

\13. 
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So fresh the dreaming world awoke 
In truth's full radiance then ! 

3 Before yon sun arose, 

Stars clustered through the sky — 
But oh ! how dim, how pale, were those 
To his one burning eye. 

4 So truth lent many a ray, 
To bless the pagan's night — 

But, Lord, how weak, how cold, were they 
To thy one glorious light I 



loo June 8. L. K. 6 lines. Eatotu 

AIL THmOS AEX OF GOD. 

<^For of him, and throagh him, and to him are all things ; 
to whom be glory for eyer." — Bom. xL 36. 

1 nPHOU art, God, the life and light 
-^ Of all this wondrous world we see ; 
Its glow by day, its smile by night, 

^e but reflections caught from thee ; 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and bright are thine. 

2 When day, with farewell beam, delays 

Among the opening clouds of even. 
And we can almost ti^k we gaze, 

Through opening vistas, into heaven, — 
Those hues, that mark the sun's decline, . 
So soft, so radiant, Lord, are thine. 

3 When night, with wings of starry gloom, 

O'ershadows all the earth and skies, 
Like some dark, beauteous bird, whose plume 

Is sparkling with unnumbered eyes, — 
That sacred gloom, those fires divine. 
So grand, so countless. Lord, are thine. 

4 When youthful spring around us breathes, 

Thy Spirit warms her fragrant sigh ; 
And every flower that summer wreathes 

Is bom beneath thy kindling eye : 
Where'er we turn, thy glories shine, 
And all things fair and briglit 8X^ \biiiA. 
112 
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iOO June 4. 7i, Nuremburg. 

XNVITATIONS Of JlffUS. 

"Indine your eax, and come unto me ; hear and your foul 

duniiTe."— iw.lT.3. 

1 riQME ! said Jesus' sacred Toice, 

^ Come, and make my paths your choice : 
I will gnide yon to your home — 
Weary pilgrim I hither come. 

2 Thou hast long withstood his grace ; 
Long proYoked him to his face ; 
Wouldst not hear his gracious calls ; 
Grieyed him by a thousand falls. 

3 Yet how great his mercies are ! 
Yet he still delights to spare ; 
Yet he cries, " Oh, turn and live, 
I thy sins will still forgive." 

4 Oh I then come — ^for here is found 
Bahn for every "bleeding wound, 
Peace, which ever shall endure — 
Rest, eternal — ^sacred — sure ! 



157 



June 5. C. M. Coronation, 



VHK JOTTXTL REXGN OF CBBIST. 



''Mth righteousness shall he judge the world, and the peo> 
pie with equity."— i%. xcviii. 9. 

1 TOY to the world, — the Lord is come ; 
^ Let eartii receive her King ; 

let every heart prepare him room, 
And heaven and nature sing. 

2 Joy to the earth, — the Saviour reigns ; 

Let men their songs employ ; 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, and plains 
Repeat the sounding joy. 

8 No more let sins and sorrows grow, 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; 
He comes to make his blessings flow, 
Mf&r 08 Binia found. 

k2 UA 
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4 He rtiles the world with truth and grace, 
And makes the nations prove 
The glories of his righteousness, 
And wonders of his love. 



158 June 6. CM. Arlington. 

THE SPIBIT'S nmUBNOB ZNYOKKD. 

** And I will pray the Father, and he shall giye yon another 
Comforter, that he may abide with you foreyer."— >/bAn xiy. 16. 



1 



GREAT Father of each perfect gift t 
Behold thy children wait ; 
With longing eyes, and lifted hands. 
We flock around thy gate. 

2 Oh, shed abroad that choicest gift, — 
Thy Spirit from aboTe# 
To bless our eyes with sacred light. 
And fire our hearts with love. 

8 Oh, be thy sacred law fulfilled 
In every act and thought; 
Each angry passion far removed. 
Each selfish view forgot. 

4 Blest earnest of eternal joy ! 
Declare our sins forgiven ; 
And bear, with energy divine. 
Our raptured thoughts to heaven. 

159 June 7. H.M. Lenox. 

erSKAS> OF XHI 008PXL. 

^I will give thee the heathen for thine inheritance, and the 
uttermost parts of the earth for thy possession."— i^. iL 8. 

1 f\ ZION, tune thy voice, 

^^ And raise thy hands on high ; 
Tell all the earth thy joys, 
And boast salvation nigh. 
Cheerful in God, arise and shine. 
While rajs divine stream a\i Obbrooid. 
114 
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2 He gilds thy mourning face 

With beams that cannot fade ; 
His all-resplendent grace 

He pours around thy head ; 
The nations round thy form shall view. 
With lustre new divinely crowned. 

3 In honor to his name, 

Keflect that sacred light ; 
And loud that grace proclaim, 

Which makes thy darkness bright : 
Pnrsne his praise, till soyereign love 
In worlds above the glory raise. 

4 There on his holy hill 

A brighter sun shall rise, 
And with his radiance fill 

Those fairer, purer skies : 
While round his throne, ten thousand stars, 
In nobler spheres, his influence own. 

ioO June 8. C. M. Jordan. 

god's aid implobxd. 

"0 that my ways were directed to keep thy statutes: then 
shall I not be ashamed when I haye respect unto all thy com> 
"wuidments."— i%. cxix. 6, 6. 

1 pERPETUAL Source of light and grace, 
■*■ We hail thy sacred name ; 

Through every year's revolving round 
Thy goodness is the same. 

2 Yet, oh, what poor returns we pay ! 

Our vows how oft renew I 
Those vows as false as morning's cloud. 
And transient as the dew. 

^ As by thy power the morning sun 
Pursues his radiant way. 
Brightens, each moment, in his course, 
^d shines to perfect day ; 

^ So thou, God, on this new morn 
Bestow on us thy grace. 
To bear our feeble footsteps on 
htaHlthy righteous ways. 



I 
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5 Armed with this energy divine, 
Our souls shall steadfast moye, 
And with increasing transports press 
On to thy courts above. 



161 June 9. L. M. 



Duke Street, 



THx JOT nv woBSHippnre ood. 



«The Lord God is a snm and shield : the Lord will give grace 
and glory ; no good thing will he withhold from them that walk 
uprightly."— A. Ixxxiv. 11. 

1 /?j.REAT God, attend while here we sing 
^^ The joys that from thy presence spring ; 
To spend one hour with thee on earth, 
Exceeds a thousand days of mirth. 

2 God is our Sun, he makes our day ; 
God is our Shield, he guards our way 
From all the assaults of hell and sin, 
From foes without and foes within. 

3 All needful grace will God bestow. 
And crown tiiat grace with glory too ; 
He gives us all things, and withholds 
No real good from upright souls. 

4 Then let us walk with growing strength. 
Till all shall meet in heaven at length ; 
Till all before thy face appear, 

And join in nobler worship there. 

162 June 10. CM. Warwick. 



**■ According as his divine power hath given nnto as all things 
that pertain nnto life and godliness, l^rough the knowledge 
of him that hath called us to glory and virtue."— 2 Bd. i. 3. 

1 T^HE dove, let loose in Eastern skies, 
-^ "When hastening fondly home, 
Ne'er stoops to earth her wing, nor flies 

Where idle warblers roam ; 

2 But liigh she shoots through air and light. 

Above all low delay, 
Where nothing earthly bounds her flight, 
I^OT shadow dims her way. 
U0. 
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3 So grant me, Lord, from eyerj snare 

And stain of passion free, 
Aloft, through virtue's purer air, 
To urge my course to thee : 

4 No sin to cloud, no lure to stay 

My soul, as home she springs ; 
Thy sunshine on her joyful way, 
Thy freedom in her wings ! 

163 June 11. 8. M. SUver Street, 

THK PBAin OF OOD SWEET. 

"It in a good thing to ^ve thanks unto the Lord, and to sing 
pnwes unto thy name, Most High : to show forth thy loving- 
kindness in the momixicb and thy fJEdthfolness eyery night" — 
iixdLl,2. 

1 C WEET is the work, O Lord ! 
^ Thy glorious name to sing. 

To praise and pray, to hear thy word, 
And grateful offerings bring. 

2 Sweet — at the dawning light, /- '- 
Thy boundless love to tell ; 

And, when approach the shades of night, 
Still on the theme to dwell. 

3 Sweet— on thy day of rest. 
To join, in heart and voice. 

With those who love and serve thee best, 
And in thy name rejoice. 

^ To songs of praise and joy 
May here our time be given, 
^at such may be our blest employ 
Btemally in heaven. 

164 June 12. 7s. Sabbath. 

CHBIST OUB STRENGTH. 

"I can do all things through Christ which strengtheneth 
"'^-''-PWl. iv. 13. 

^ pEEBLE, helpless, how shall I 
"*• Learn to live and leam to die ? 
Who, God, my guide shall be? 
Who shall lead thy child to Theet 

in 
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2 Blessed Father, gracious One, 
Thou hast sent thy holv Son ; 
He will give the light I need, 
He my trembling steps will lead. 

3 Through this world, uncertain, dim. 
Let me ever learn of him ; 

From his precepts wisdom draw. 
Make his life my solemn law. 

4 Thus in deed, and thought, and word. 
Led by Jesus Christ the Lord, 

In my weakness, thus shall I 
Learn to live and learn to die : 

5 Learn to live in peace and love, 
Like the perfect ones above ; — 
Learn to die without a fear. 
Feeling thee, my Father, near. 



IbO JnnelS. L. M. Missionary Ch 

TOUTHPUL DEVOTION. 

<^ God, thou art my God ; early will I seek thee : my n 
shaU praise thee with joyful lips."— jRj. Ixxui. 1, 5. 

1 /?1REAT God, to thee my voice I raise, 
^^ To thee my youngest hours belong : 
I would begin my life with praise. 

Till growing years improve the song. 

2 *Tis to thy sovereign grace I owe 

That I was born on Christian ground, 
"Where streams of heavenly mercy flow. 
And words of sweet salvation sound. 

3 Thy glorious promises, Lord, 

Kindle my hopes and my desire ! 
I rest my faith upon that word 
Which bids my soul to heaven aspire. 

4 Thy praise shall still employ my breath, 

Since thou hast marked my way to heavei 
Nor let me run the road to death. 
And waste the blessings thou hast given. 
118 
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166 June 14. 8. K. SQver Street. 

TBI MXBCXES OT GOD. 

"Bless the Lord, mj soul : and forget not all his benefits ; 
«ho forgiTeth all thine iniquities ; who heoleth all thy dis- 
eases."— /^. ciii. 2, 3. 

1 A bless the Lord, my soul ! 
^ Let all within me join, 

And aid my tongue to bless his name, 
Whose favors are divine. 

2 'Tis he forgives thy sins, 
'Tis he relieves thy pain, 

.'Tis he who heals thy sicknesses. 
And makes thee young again. 

3 He crowns thy life with love, 
When ransomed from the grave ; 

He, who redeemed my soul from hell. 
Hath sovereign power to save. 

4 He fills the poor with good ; 
He gives the sufferers rest ; 

The Lord hath judgments for the proud. 
And justice for the oppressed. 

^ Then bles? the Lord, my soul ! 
Let all within me join, 
And aid my tongue to bless his name. 
Whose favors are divine. 

167 June 15. 1. M. Old Hundred. 

PRAISE TO GOB TROM ALL THS lARTH. 

"Enter into his gates with thanksgiving, and into his conrts 
^"» praise: be thankfU unto him, and bless his name."— 

^' c. 4. 

^ VE nations round the earth ! rejoice 
**- Before the Lord, your sovereign King ; 
Serve him with cheerful heart and voice ; 
With all your tongues his glory sing. 

2 The Lord is God ; 'tis he alone 

Doth life and breath and being give ; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The sheep that on his pastuies Uye. 
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8 Enter his gates with songs of joy ; 
With praises to his courts repair ; 
And make it your diyine employ 

To pay your thanks and honors there. 

4 The Lord is good, the Lord is kind ; 
Great is his grace, his mercy sure ; 
And the whole race of man shall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 



loo JimelG. L. M. Missionary Cha: 

« THY kuTodom com." 

" The kingdom of God is not meat and drink, but righteo 
ness and peace, and joy in the Holy QhoeU'—Bom. xiy. 17. 

1 " T^HY kingdom come !" All sinful lands, 

-^ In error sunk, thy presence crave ; 
And victims bound by tyrant hands 
Implore thee, Father, come and save ! 

2 " Thy kingdom come I" The afflicted mind 

In chains and darkness calls for thee ; 
For thou hast eyes to give the blind, 
And strength to set the bondman free. 

3 Thy reign of peace and love begin ! 

Too oft the Christian's sacred name 
Is stained by war and slavery's sin ; 
Oh, come, assert the gospel's claim ! 

4 Oh, never in truth's righteous cause 

Our hearts be slow, our voices dumb ; 
Upon the glorious theme we pause, 
And fervent pray, ** Thy kingdom come !" 

169 June 17. 7g. Beneven 

F&AISI TO ODD. 

<< While Ilire will I praise the Lord: I will sing praisesn 
my Qod while I have any being."— Jft. cxlvi 2. 

1 "pRAISE to God ; oh ! let us raise 
-*- From our hearts a song of praise ; 
Of that goodness let us sing 
Whence our lives and blessings spring. 
120 
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2 Praise to Him who made the light, 
Praise to Him who gave us sight I 
Praise to Him who formed the ear I 
He our humble praise will hear. 

3 Praise Him for our happy hours ; 
Praise Him for our varied powers ; 
For these thoughts that soar above ; 
For these hearts he made for love. 

4 For the voice he placed within, 
Bearing witness when we sin ; 
Praise to Him whose tender care 
Keeps the watchful guardian there ! 

6 Praise the mercy that dia send ♦ 

Jesus for our guide and friend : 
Praise Him, every heart and voice, 
Him who makes the world rejoice. 



170 



Juneia. CK. Medjield. 



UBERAUTT BJEWASIS3>« 



J* He hath dispersed; he hath given to the poor; YsUb right- 
f'^'isness endureth for ever; his horn shall be exalted with 
fionor.»_j^. cxii. 9. 

^ ITAPPY is he who fears the Lord, 
"^ And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward. 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

^ As pity dwells within his breast. 
To all the sons of need ; 
80 God shall answer his request. 
With blessings on his seed. 

^ times of danger and distress, 
. Some beams of light shall shine, 
-to show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 

^is works of piety and love 

Remain before the Lord ; 
^onor on earth, and joys above, 

BhiHl he his sure reward. 

L V3X 
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171 June 19. L. K. h 

ijynra to chbist. 

" Lord, to whom shall we go f Thou hart the words 
nal life."— JoAn vi. 68. * 

1 li/TY gracious Lord, I own thy right 
-^'-^ To every service I can pay, 
And call it my supreme delight 

To hear thy dictates and obey. 

2 What is my being, but for thee — 

Its sure support — its noblest end ? 
'Tis my delight thy face to see, 
^d serve the cause of such a friend. 

3 I would not breathe for worldly joy, 

Or to increase my worldly good ; 
Nor future days nor powers employ 
To spread a sounding name abroad. 

4 *Tis to my Saviour I would live ; 

To him, who for my ransom died ; 
Nor could all worldly honor give ' 
Such bliss as crowns me at his side. 

5 His work my hoary age shall bless, 

When youthful vigor is no more ; 
And my last hour of life confess 
His saving love — ^his glorious power. 

172 June 20. 78&6s. Amsi 

VHX WITITESS. 

"He that belieyeth on the Son of God hath the wi 
himself.*'—! John v. 10. 

1 a AVIOUR, I thy word believe, 
^ My unbelief remove ; 
Now tiy quickening Spirit give. 

The unction from above : 
Show me, Lord, how good thou art ; 

With thy love my spirit fill. 
Send the witness to my heart, 
The Holy Ghost xeveaL 
122 
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2 Blessed Comforter, come down, 

And live and move in me ; 
Make my every deed thine own, 

In all things led by thee : 
Bid my every sin depart, 

And with me vouchsafe to dwell ; 
Faithful Witness, in my heart 

Thy perfect light reveal. 

3 Whom the world cannot receive, 

Lord; reveal in me ; 
Son of God, I cease to live, 

Unless I live to thee : 
Make me choose the better part ; 

Oh, do thou my pardon seal ; 
Send the witness to my heart, 

The Holy Ghost reveal. 

i I O June 21. C. M. Peterborough, 

god's goodness ACKirOWUDGED. 

*TI»e goodness of God leadeth thee to repentance." — Bom.'^.i, 

^ n GOD, let this my morning song 
Like holy incense rise ; 
Assist the offerings of my tongue 
To reach the lofty skies. 

2 Amid the darkness of the night 
Me thou didst safely keep, 
-Again to hail the morning light 
Again refreshed by sleep. 

^ Perpetual blessings from above 
Encompass me around ; 
^ut oh ! how few returns of love 
Hath my Creator found! 

^ flow long have I abused thy love I 
How long indulged in sin ! 
For conscience cries with faithful voice. 
How guilty I have been. 

" ^aw me, God, with sovereign grace. 
And fill me with thy love ; 
That I may end this mortal race 
To dwell with thee above. 

\2S 
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174 June 22. CM. Ra 

THB BOUimES or PBOTIDXNOE. 

^The earth, Lord, is fall of thy mercy : teadi in» 
tutes." — Ft. cxix. 64. 

1 T ORD, when my raptured thought surv< 
-■^ Creation's beauties o'er. 

All nature joins to teach thy praise. 
And bid my soul adore. 

2 Where'er I turn my gazing eyes, 

Thy radiant footsteps shine ; 
Ten thousand pleasing wonders rise, 
And speak their source divine. 

8 On me thy providence has shone 
With gentle, smiling rays : 
let my lips and life make known 
Thy goodness and thy praise. 

4 All-bounteous Lord, thy grace impart ; 
teach me to improve 
Thy gifts, with ever-grateful heart j 
And crown them with thy love. 

175 June 23. 80 ft 7s. SicUian^. 

OHBIST'8 BZALTATION. 

<<He is able to save them to the uttermost that con 
God by him, seeing he ever liyeth to make iuteicesi 
them."— -He6. vii. 26. 

1 TESUS I hail ! enthroned in glory, 
^ There for ever to abide ; 

All the heavenly host adore thee, 
Seated at thy Father's side. 

2 There for sinners thou art pleading. 

There thou dost our place prepare ; 
Ever for us interceding. 
Till in glory we appear. 

8 Worship, honor, power, and blessing, 
Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises, without ceasing. 
Meet it is for us to giv%. 
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4 Help, ye bright, angelic spirits ! 
Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
Help to sing our Saviour's merits, — 
Help to chant Inunanuel's praise. 

1<6 June 34. CM. St. Martin's. 

COMPASSIOIf Aia> OHABITT. 

"the merdful man doeth good to hia own bovlLJ'—Ptov. xi. 17. 

1 T)LEST is the man whose softening heart 

Feels all another's pain ; 
To whom the supplicating eye 
Is never raised in vain ;— ^ 

2 Whose breast expands with generous warmth, 

A brother's woes to feel. 
And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
He wants the power to heal. 

3 He spreads his kind supporting arms 

To every child of grief; 
His secret bounty largely flows, 
And brings unasked relief. 

^ To gentle offices of love 
His feet are never slow ; 
He views, through mercy's melting eye, 
A brother in a foe. 

^ To him protection shall be shown, — 
And mercy from above 
descend on him who thus fulfils 
The perfect law of love. 

^U June 26. 8. M. Lishon. 

chbist's love oelebrated. 

4. **And they sing the song of Moses, the servant of God, and 
^^ 60D|; of the Lamb, saying, < Great and marvellous are thy 
^J^^'ks, Lord God Almighty ; just and true are thy ways, thou 
^**^ of saints.' "—Rev. xv. 3. 

A WAKE, and sing the song 
•^ Of Moses and the Lamb ! 
Vake, every heart and every tongvift 
To praise the Saviour's name! 
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2 Sing of his dying love — 
Sing of his rising power — 
Sing how he intercedes above 
For ns, whose sins he bore. 

8 Sing, till we feel our heart 
Ascending with our tongue ; 
Sing, till the love of sin depart, 
And grace inspire our song. 

4 Soon shall we hear him say, 
** Ye blessed children, come !*' 
Soon will he call us hence away 
To our eternal home. 

6 There shall our raptured tongue 
His endless praise proclaim ; 
And sweeter voices tune the song 
Of Moses and the Lamb ! 



178 juMse. CM. Jo 

XNOREASIKa LOYX TO OBBIBX DISDIED. 

«Set your affection on things abore^ not on things < 
earth."— CW. ill. 2. 

1 T^HOU lovely source of true delight, 
-^ Whom I unseen adore ; 

Unvail thy beauties to my siglit. 
That I may love thee more. 

2 Thy glory o'er creation shines ; 

But in thy sacred word 
I read, in fairer, brighter lines. 
My bleeding--dying Lord. 

8 *Tis here, whene'er my comforts droop. 
And sins and sorrows rise — 
Thy love, with cheering beams of hope. 
My fainting heart supplies. 

4 But ah ! too soon the pleasing scene 

Is clouded o'er with pain ; 
My gloomy fears rise dark between. 
And I again complain. || 

5 Jesus, my Lord — my Life — ^my Light, 

Oh, come with blisBiul tOby \ 
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Break through the gloomy shades of night, 
And chase my fears away. 

6 Then shall my soul with rapture trace 
The wonders of thy love : 
Then I shall see thy glorious face 
In endless joy above. 



1)9 



June 27. L. M. Uxbridge, 



nrVITATION TO GO TO CHRIST. 



"Come and let ns return nnto the Lord : for he hath torn, 
>&<i he will heal us ; he hath amitten, and he will bind uji 

1 pOME, weary souls ! with sin distressed, 
^ Come, and accept the promised rest ; 
The Saviour's gracious caU obey, 

And cast your gloomy fears away. 

2 Here mercy's boundless ocean flows. 

To cleanse your guilt and heal your woes; 
Pardon and life, and endless peace, — 
How rich the gift, how free the grace I 

3 Lord ! we accept, with thankful heart, 
The hope thy gracious words impart ; 
^e come, with trembling ; yet rejoice, 
And bless the kind inviting voice. 

^ Dear Saviour ! let thy powerful love 
Confirm our faith, — our fears remove ; 
Oh ! sweetly reign in every breast, 
And guide us to eternal rest. 



180 



June 28. 8. M. St, Thmnas. 



COMHinnON WITH THE PATHK£ AND CHBIST. 

., "Whatsoever ye shall ask in my name, that will I do^ that 
^ father may be glorified in the Son."-^oAn xiv. 13. 

^ f^UR heavenly Father calls, 
" And Christ invites us near ; 
With both, our friendship shall be sweet. 
And our communion dear. 

^ God pities all our griefs : 
Sepatdoni^ every df^y ; 
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Almighty to protect our souls, 
And wise to guide our way. 

8 How large his bounties are ! 
What various stores of good, 
Diffused from our Redeemer's hand, 
And purchased with his blood 1 

4 Jesus, our living head. 
We bless thy faithful care ; 

Our advocate before the throne, 
And our forerunner there. 

5 Here fix, my roving heart 1 
Here wait, my warmest love I 

Till this communion be complete 
In nobler scenes above. 

lol Jnne 29. 8s ft 78. Sicilian Hymn, 

A MORmNa soiro. 

*' Thou shalt love the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy strength, and with tdi thy 
mind; and thy neighbor as thjBe\L"-^LuJke x. 27. 

1 TirELCOME now another morning, 

' » While we meet our God to praise, 
And, our daily work returning. 
First to him our voice to raise. 

2 Let us think how time is passing — 

Soon the longest life departs, 
Nothing human is abiding. 
Save the love of humble hearts. 

8 Love to God and to our neighbor 
Makes our purest happiness ; 
Vain the wish, the care, the labor, 
Earth's poor trifles to possess. 

4 Father, now one prayer we raise thee ; 

Give an humble, grateful heart ; 
Never let us cease to praise thee, 
Never from thy fear depart. 

5 Then, when years have gathered o'er us, 

And the world begins to fade. 
Heaven's bright realm will rise before us : 
Tiiere our treasure has \>Mii\«^^. 
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June 30. Tb. FleyeVt Hymn, 



WHO SHALL DWELL IN HEAVEIC. 



"Lord, who shall abide in thy tabernacle ? who shall dwell in 
thy holy hill ? He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righte- 
ousness, and speaketh the truth in his heart." — Ps. xt. 1, 2. 

1 WHO, Lord, when life is o'er, 

'* Shall to heaven's blest mansions soar; 
Who, an ever-welcome guest, 
hi thy holy place shall rest? — 

2 He, whose heart thy love has warmed ; 
He, whose wiU to thine conformed, 
Bids his life unsullied run ; 

He, whose words and thoughts are one ; — 

3 He, who shuns the sinner's road, 
Loving those who love their God ; 
Who, with hope, and faith unfeigned. 
Treads the path by thee ordained ; 

4 He, who trusts in Christ alone, 

Not in aught himself hath don6 : — 
He, great God, shall be thy care, 
And thy choicest blessings share. 



183 



July 1. CM. Laneshorough. 



A HARVEST HYMN. 



*Say not ye,* There are yet four months, and then cometh 
'^arrest. Behold I say unto you, Lift up your eyes, and look 
pn the fields; for they are white already to harvest"— Jb^n 

1 To praise the ever-bounteous Lord, 
-■■ My soul, wake all thy powers : 

He calls, and at his voice comes forth 
The smiling harvest hours. 

2 His covenant with the earth he keeps ; 

My tongue, his goodness sing ; 
(Summer and winter know their time, 
His harvest crowns the spring. 

* This is in the imperative mode, and should be read accord- 
higly, and not, as is generally done, in the interrogative man- 
^r. As if the Saviour had said, "Do not wait four months : 
tiie time to do good is always present." 
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3 Well pleased the laborers behold 

The waying yellow crop, 
With joy they bear the sheaves away, 
And sow again in hope. 

4 Thus teach me, gracious God, to sow 

The seeds of righteousness ; 
Smile on my soul, and with thy beams 
The ripening harvest bless. 

184 July 2. S. M. ^A 

PARXNTAL ENTBEATT. 

"And je shall seek me, and find me, when ye shall 
for me with all your heart." — Jer. X3dx. 13. 

1 "IVr^ ^®^» know thou the Lord, 
ITL Thy father's God obey ; 

Seek his protecting care by night, 
His guardian hand by day. 

2 Call, while he may be found, 
Oh, seek him while he's near ; 

Serve him with all thy heart and mind. 
And worship him with fear. 

8 If thou wilt seek his face, 
His ear will hear thy cry ; 
Then shalt thou find his mercy sure. 
His grace for ever nigh. 

4 Yield then to love divine. 
Break off your sins to-day ; 
Accept the Saviour's pardoning grace. 
Believe, repent, and pray. 



185 Julys. CM. Wc 

PBATEB FOB THE EXTENSION OF CHBISTUmTT. 

"The Lord God will cause righteousness and praise U 
forth before all the nations." — Isd. Ixi. 11. 

1 OHINE, mighty God, on Zion shine, 
^ With beams of heavenly grace ; 
Beveal thy power through every land. 
And show thy smiling face. 
ISO 
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2 When shall thy name, from shore to shore, 

Sound through the earth abroad, 
And distant nations know and loTe 
Their Saviour and their God ? 

3 Is not thy sacred promise pledged 

To thine exalted Son, 
That through the nations of the earth 
Thy word of life shall run? 

4 "Ask — and I give the heathen lands 

For thine inheritance ; 
And to the world's remotest shores 
Thine empire shall advance.'* 

6 From east to west, from north to south, 
Then be his name adored : 
I-et earth, with all its millions, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord 1 



186 Jnly 4. L. M. Missionary Chant. 

^^xusuxsebl thsh that aex in bonds." 

"Behold, the hire of the laborers who hare reaped down 
your fields, which is of you kept back by fraud, crieth; and 
">e cries of them which have reaped are entered into the ears 
*f the Lord of 8abaoth."--Jizm« v. 4. 

1 T CRD, when thine ancient people cried, 
■*^ Oppressed and bound by Egypt's king, 
Thou didst Arabia's sea divide. 

And forth thy fainting Israel bring. 

2 Lo, in these latter days, our land 

Groans with the anguish of the slave : 
Lord God of hosts ! stretch forth thy hand. 
Not shortened that it cannot save. 

3 Roll back the swelling tide of sin. 

The lust of gain, the lust of power ; 
The day of freedom usher in : 
How long delays the appointed hour ? 

4 As thou of old to Miriam's hand 

The thrilling timbrel didst restore, 
And to the joyful song her land 
l^choed from desert to the shore ', 
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5 let thy smitten ones again 

Take up the chorus of the free, — 
Praise ye the Lord 1 His power proclaim, 
For he hath conquered gloriously ! 

187 Julys. CM. Christmas, 

god's pbisxnoe is uobi in darkness. 

**Thy word ia a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my 
path."— jRj. cxix. 105. 

1 IV/rY God I the spring of all my joys, 
■^^ The life of my delights, 

The glory of my brightest days, 
And comfort of my nights, — 

2 In darkest shades, if thou appear. 

My dawning is begun ; 
Thou art my soul's bright morning star, 
And thou my rising sun. 

8 The opening heayens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss. 
While Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers, I am his ! 

4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word. 
And run with joy the shining way 
To meet my gracious Lord. 



188 



jrnly 6. C. H. Mear. 



CONFIDENCE IN OOD. 



<< Although the fig-tree shall not blossom, neither shall fruit 
be in the yines; the labor of the oliye shall fail, and the fields 
shall yield no meat; the flock shall be cutoff from the fold, 
and there shall be no herd in the stalls : yet I will rejoice in 
the Lord, I wiU joy hi the God of my salyation."--^J9a5. iiL 17, 18. 

1 ^INCE all the varying scenes of time 
^ God's watchful eye surveys. 

Oh, who so wise to choose our lot. 
Or to appoint our ways 1 

2 Good, when he gives — supremely good, 

^or less when he deniw, 
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E'en orosses, from Ms soyereign hand, 
Are blessings in disguise. 

3 Why should we doubt a Father's love, 

So constant and so kind ? 
To his unerring, gracious will 
Be every wish resigned. 

4 In thy fair book of life divine, 

My God, inscribe my name ; 
There let it fill some humble place 
Beneath my Lord the Lamb I 

189 July?. S> M. St. Thomas. 

CHRISTIAN FELLOWSmP. 

"The Lord make you to increase and abound in lore one 
toward another, and toward all men."— 1 Thess. iii. 12. 

1 "DLEST be the tie that binds 
-*^ Our hearts in Christian love ! 

The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 

2 Before our Father's throne 
We pour our ardent prayers ; 

Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one — 
Our comforts and our cares. 

^ We share our mutual woes. 
Our mutual burdens bear ; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 

^ When we are called to part, 
It gives us mutual pain ; 
Bnt we shall still be joined in heart. 
And hope to meet again. 

" This glorious hope revives 
Our courage by the way ; 
While each in expectation lives. 
And longs to see the day. 

^ Prom sorrow, toil, and pain. 
From sin, we shall be free ; 
And perfect love and friendship reign 
Tturoagb all eternity. 
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190 July 8. 7b. Nuremburg, 

A MomriNO BOiro. 

"Withhold not thon thy tender mercies from me, O Lord: 
let thy loving-kindness and thy truth continually preserre 
me."— J*, xl. 11. 

1 T^HOU that dost my life prolong, 
-^ Kindly aid my morning song ; 
Thankful from my couch I rise, 
To the God that rules the skies. 

2 Thou didst hear my eyening cry ; 
Thy preserving hand was nigh ; 
Peaceful slumbers thou hast shed, 
Grateful to my weary head. 

8 Thou hast kept me through the night ; 
Twas thy hand restored the light : 
Lord, thy mercies still are new, 
Plenteous as the morning dew. 

4 Still my feet are prone to stray ; 
Oh ! preserve me through the day : 
Dangers everywhere abound ; 
Sins and snares beset me round. 

5 Gently, with the dawning ray. 
On my soul thy beams display : 
Sweeter than the smiling morn, 
Let thy cheering light return. 

191 Julys. L. H. Hebron. 

lOVB 90 GOD AM> OUR NXIOHBOB. 

"Thou Bhalt lore the Lord thy God with all thy heart, and 
with all thy soul, and with all thy mind : and thou shalt lore 
thy neighbor as thyself."— Jfatt. xxii. 37, 39. 

1 'PHUS saith the first, the great command, 
-*■ ** Let all thy inward powers unite. 

To love thy Maker, and thy God, 
With utmost vigor and delight. 

2 ** Then shall thy neighbor, next in place, 

Share thine affection and esteem ; 
And let thy kindness to thyself. 
Measure and rule thy love to him." 
184 
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3 This is the sense that Moses spoke ; 

This did the prophets preach and proTe ; 
For want of this the law is broke, 
And the whole law's fulfilled by loye. 

4 But oh ! how base our passions are ! 

How cold our charity and zeal ! 
Lord, fill our souls with heayenly fire, 
Or we shall ne'er perform thy will. 



192 



JToly 10. C. X. Medfield. 



OOATKITION. 

** Ood Iw meidftil to me, a eianery^Luke xrilL 18. 

1 r\ THOU ! whose tender mercy hears 
^^ Contrition's humble sigh ; 

Whose hand, indulgent, wipes the tears 
From sorrow's weeping eye ; — 

2 See, low before thy throne of grace, 

A wretched wanderer mourn ; 
Hast thou not bid me seek thy face ? 
Hast thou not said — " Return?" 

8 And shall my guilty fears prevail 
To driye me from thy feet ? 
Thy word of promise cannot fail, 
My tower of safe retreat. 

4 Oh ! shine on this benighted heart, 
With beams of mercy shine ; 
And let thy healing voice impart 
A taste of joys divine. 

193 JulyU. L.M. Effingham, 

DXIJVXRAKCX FROM SIN DESIEED. 

"Have mercy upon me, God, according to thy loving-kind- 
ness: according unto the multitude of thy tender mercies, blot 
out my transgressions."— Pis. li. 1. 

1 A ND dost thou say, "Ask what thou wilt?" 
"^^ Lord, I would seize the golden hour — 
I pray to be released from guilt, 
And £reed from Bin's polluting power. 

135 
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2 More of thy preeenoe, Lord, impart ; 
More of tMne image let me bear ; 
Erect thy throne within my heart, 
And reign without a riyal there. 

8 Give me to read my pardon sealed, 

And from thy joy to draw my strength ; 
Oh ! be thy boundless love revealed 
In all its height, and breadth, and length. 

4 Grant these requests — I ask no more, 
But to thy care the rest resign : 
Sick, or in health — or rich, or poor. 
All shall be well, if thou art mine. 



194 July 12. 7b. Benevento. 

PBATIB rOK OmDANOX. 

<<The meek will he guide in judgment; and the meek wQl 
he teach his way."— i%. xxr. 9. 

1 rj.UIDE, Lord, our youthful band 
^^ Journeying toward the better land ; 
Foes we know are to be met, 

Snares our daily path beset ; 
Clouds upon the valley rest, 
Bough and dark the mountain's breast ; 
And our home may not be gained. 
Save through trials well sustained. 

2 Guide us, while we onward move 
Bound by bonds of mutual love, 
Striving for the holy mind. 
And the soul from sense refined ; 
That when life no longer bums, 
And the dust to dust returns. 

With the strength which thou hast giyen 
We may rise to thee and heaven. 

8 God of love t on thee we all 
Humbly for thy guidance call ; 
Save us from the evil tongue. 
From the heart that tkmi!iL«\ix^wt<m.^ 
ise 
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From the sins, whate*er they be, 
That diyide the soul from thee. 
God of grace ! on thee we rest ; 
Bless us, and we shall be blest 

195 July 13. L.H. Portugal 

ooionjinoir with god dkrxd. 

* Mj fiedi and mj heart faileth : but God is the strength of 
my hesit, and my portion for ever."— i^. Ixxiii. 26. 

1 "liTY gracious Lord, whose changeless loye 
jjA. r^Q jjjg jjQ earthly power can part, 
When shall my feet forget to roTe ? 

Ah ! what shall fix this faithless heart ? 

2 "Why do these cares my soul divide. 

If thou indeed hast set me free ? 
"Why am I thus, if thou hast died — 
If thou hast died to ransom me ? 

3 Great God, thy sovereign aid impart. 

And guard the gifts thyself hast given : 
My portion thou, my treasure art. 
My life, my happiness, and heaven. 

4 Would aught with thee my wishes share, 

Though dear as life the idol be, 
That idol from my breast I'll tear. 
Resolved to seek my all from thee. 

5 Whate'er I fondly counted mine. 

To thee, my Lord, I here restore : 
With joy I all for thee resign ; 
Give me thyself — I ask no more. 

196 July 14. CM. Laneshorough. 

THX SAVIOUB THE GREAT OBJECT OV DE8IRK. 

**1 count all things but loss for the excellency of the knoW' 
ledge of Christ Jesus, my Lord."— PAil. iiL 8. 

1 l^/TY Saviour, let me hear thy voice 
-^"-*- Pronounce the word of peace ; 
And all my warmest powers shall join. 
To celebrate thy grace, 

m2 18T 



197 HYMNS FOB S0HOOL8. [JULY. 

2 With gentle Toice, oall me thy child, 
And speak my sins forgiven ; 
The accents mild shall charm mine ear 
Like all the harps of heaven. 

8 Cheerful, where'er thy hand shall lead, 
The darkest path I'll tread ; 
Cheerful I'll quit these mortal shores. 
And mingle with the dead. 

4 When dreadfol guilt is done away, 
No other fears we know ; 
That hand which seals our pardon sure. 
Shall crowns of life bestow. 
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July 15. 8. IL Shirland. 



PRATKB rOB PABDON. 



**'EoT thj name's sake, Lord, pardon mine iniquity : for it 
is great"— Jft. xxv. 11. 

1 TJEFORE thy mercy's throne, 
-*-' Thy succor, Lord, we seek ; 

For thou art good and great alone ; 
All helpless we, and weak. 

2 Like sheep that go astray. 
Our wilful course we've run. 

From what thou wouldst, have turned away, 
And what thou wouldst not, done. 

8 Guilt, like a heavy load, 
Upon our conscience lies ; 
To thee we make our sorrows known. 
And lift our weeping eyes. 

4 Oh, spare our sins confessed. 
The penitents restore ; 

On them who turn to thee for rest, 
Thy healthful Spirit pour. 

5 Pour, for the Saviour's sake, 
Thy blessing's heavenly dew 

On those who fain would sin forsake, 
And thy pure 'ways puiaxift. 
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198 July 16. L.1L Ward. 

PBATIK rOB GUABDIAITBHIP AKB OUIDANOI. 

"The Lord is my light and my salyation ; whom shall I fear 7 
The Lord is the strength of my life : of whom shalll he afraid." 
— AxxviLl. 

1 f\ THOU, to whose all-searching sight 
^^ The darkness shineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart ; it pants for thee ; 
Oh, burst these bonds, and set it free 1 

2 If in this darksome wild I stray. 

Be thou my Light, be thou my Way ; 

No foes, no yiolence I fear. 

No fraud, while thou, my God, art near. 

8 When rising floods my soul overflow. 
When sinks my heart in waves of wo, 
God, thy timely aid impart, 
And raise my head and cheer my heart. 

4 If rough and thorny be the way, 
My strength proportion to my day ; 
Till toil, and grief, and pain shall cease, 
Where all is calm, and joy, and peace. 
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July 17r L. IL 6 linei. Eaton, 



8UPPIICATI0N FOB PABDON. 



"Hear, Lord, when I cry with my voice : have mercy also 
''Pwi me, and answer me.**— jRr. zxvii. 7. 

1 "pATHER of mercies— God of love ! 

"*- Oh ! hear a humble suppliant's cry ; 
Bend from thy lofty seat above. 

Thy throne of glorious majesty : 
Oh ! deign to hear my mournful voice, 
And bid my drooping heart rejoice. 

2 I urge no merits of my own, 

No worth, to claim thy gracious smile : 
No — ^when I bow before thy throne, 

And dare converse with God a while— 
Thy name, blest Jesus, is my plea — 
De&rest and eweeteat name to me I 

ISO 



200,201 HTMN8 FOR SCHOOLS. [JULY. 

8 Father of mercies — God of love 1 

Then hear thy humble suppliant's cry ; 

Bend from thy lofty seat aboTe, 
Thy throne of glorious majesty : 

One pardoning word can make me whole. 

And soothe the anguish of my soul. 

200 July 18. L.M. Duke Street. 

UNIYSB8AL PREVALBNCK OV THX GOSPIL. 

** And the Lord shall he king over all the earth : in that day 
shall there be one Lord, and his name one." — 2!ech, sir. 9; 

1 A RISE ! arise ! — with joy survey 
-^^ The glory of the latter day : 
Already is the dawn begun 
Which marks at hand a rising sun I 

2 "Behold the way I" ye heralds, cry: 
Spare not — but lift your voices high : 
Convey the sound from pole to pole, 
** Glad tidings'* to the captive soul. 

8 The north gives up— the south no more 
Keeps back her consecrated store : 
From east to west the message runs, 
And either India yields her sons. 

4 Auspicious dawn I — thy rising ray 
With joy we view — and hail the day ; 
Great Sun of Righteousness ! — arise, 
And fill the world with glad surprise. 

201 Inly 19. S. H. Lish^. 

OASTura ous cabxs on god. 
«Caf>t thy hnrden upon the Lord, and he shall sustain thee: 
he shall never suffer the righteous to he moyed." — Fit. It. 2L 

1 TTOW gentle God's commands ! 
-*-^ How kind his precepts are ! 

** Come, cast your burdens on the Lord, 
And trust ms constant care." 

2 While Providence supports, 

Let saints securely dwell ; 
That hand which bears all nature up, 
Shall guide his children well. 
140 
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S Why should this anxious load 
Ptess down your weary mind ? 
Haste to your heayenly Father's throne, 
And peace and comfort find. 

4 His goodness stands approved, 
Down to the present day ; 
FU drop my burden at his feet, 
And bear a song away. 

202 July 20. C. IL Coronation, 

CHBIBT'S BEION to BX VNlVEBfiAL. 

" He shall have dominion from sea to sea, and firom the riyer 
onto the ends of the earth." — FS. IxxiL 8. 

1 TE8US, immortal King, arise! 
^ Assert thy rightful sway, 

Till earth, subdued, its tribute bring. 
And distant landil obey. 

2 Ride forth, yictorious Conqueror, ride, 

Till all tiiy foes submit. 
And all the powers of hell resign 
Their trophies at thy feet ! 

3 Send forth thy word — and let it fly 

The spacious earth around ; 

Till every soul beneath the sun 

Shall hear the joyful sound ! 

4 From sea to sea, from shore to shore, 

May Jesus be adored ; 
And earth, with all her millioxis, shout 
Hosanna to the Lord ! 

203 July 21. I. M. Wells. 

X5C0T7BAGEME5T TO PRAYER. 

* JVmp the eyei of the Lord are over the righteous, and his 
*■*> are open unto their prayers."—! Pet. iii. 12. 

^ filNG to the Lord, who loud proclaims 
^ His various and his saving names ; 
Oh ! may they not be heard alone. 
But by our sure experience known. 
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2 Through every age his gracious ear 
Is open to his serrants' prayer ; 
Nor can one humble soul complain, 
That he has sought his God in vain. 

8 What unbelieving heart shall dare 
In whispers to suggest a fear ? 
While still he owns his ancient name, 
The same his power — ^his love the same I 

4 To thee our souls in faith arise, 
To thee we lift expecting eyes ; 
We boldly through the desert tread. 
For God wHl guard where God shall lead. 

204: July 22. C. IL Arlingt 

OOMTO&T IN GOD. 

*< Let all those that put their trust in thee r^oioe : let tl 
ever shout for joy, because thou defendest them : let tl 
also thatrlove thy name he joyful in thee.*' — Fi. v. 11. 

1 "PvEAR Refuge of my weary soul, 
-^ On thee, when sorrows rise, 

On thee, when waves of troulble roll, 
My fainting hope relies. 

2 To thee I tell each rising grief, 

For thou alone canst heal ; 
Thy word can bring a sweet relief 
For every pain I feel. 

8 But, oh I when gloomy doubts prevail, 
I fear to call thee mine ; 
The springs of comfort seem to fail, 
And all my hopes decline. 

4 Tet, gracious God, where shall I flee ? 

Thou art my only trust ; 
And still my soul would cleave to thee. 
Though prostrate in the dust. 

5 Thy mercy-seat is open still j 

Here let my soul retreat ; 
With humble hope attend thy will, 
And wait beneath thy feet. 
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205 July 2a. CM. Lauesborougk. 

BEUaiON IMPORTANT TO THI TOUKO. 

** Keep soiuid wisdom and discretion : so shall they be liib 
'vxQ^to thy soul, and grace to thy neck."— Prov, iiL 21, ^ 

1 XyniLE in the tender years of youth, 

^^ In nature's smiling bloom, 
Ere age arrive, and, trembling, wait 
Its summons to the tomb ; — 

2 Hemember thy Creator, God ; 

For him thy powers employ ; 
Alake him thy fear, thy love, tiiy hope. 
Thy portion, and thy joy. 

^ He will in safety guide thy course 
O'er life's uncertain sea, 
And bring thee to that peaceful shore 
Where happy spirits be. 

206 July 24. C. M. Rochester, 

PLEASUBE OF mSTBUCTINO THI TOUNO. 

**Let no man despise thy yonth; bnt be thou an example of 
^e believers, in word, in conversation, in charity, in spirit, in 
«aith, in purity."—! Tim. iv. 12. 

1 "DLEST work ! the youthful mind to win, 
•*^ And turn the rising race 

From dark and dangerous paths of sin, 
To seek redeeming grace. 

2 Children our kind protection claim ; 

And God will well approve. 
When infants learn to lisp his name. 
And their Redeemer love. 

3 Be ours tiie bliss, in wisdom's way 

To guide untutored youth. 
And show the mind which went astray 
The way, the life, the truth I 

4 Thy Spirit, Fatiier, on us shed, 

And bless this good design : 
The honors of thy name be spread : 
Be all the glory thine ! 
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207 July 25. L. M. HArmi 

CHRISTIAN nUZRSSHIP. 

^k new oommandment I give onto you, That ye loTe oiu 
another.''— n/oAn ziiL 34. 

1 TTOW blest the sacred tie that binds, 
-*--*- In sweet communion, kindred minds ! 
How swift the heavenly course they run, 
Whose hearts, whose faith, whose hopes, are one 

2 To each the soul of each how dear ! 
What jealous love, what holy fear! 
How doth the generous flame within 
Refine from earth and cleanse from sin ! 

8 Their streaming tears together flow 
For human guilt and human woe ; 
Their ardent prayers together rise, 
Like mingling incense to the skies. 

4 Nor shall the glowing flame expire, 
When dimly bums frail nalnire's fire ; 
Then shall they meet in realms above, 
A heaven of joy, a heaven of love. 



208 1017 26. L.U. Truro 

GOD XVJCB TO Bl nUUBDi. 

<* Lord, open thou my lips, and my month dull ifaow forti 
thy praiae."— JF*. U. 16. 

1 TTOW shall we praise thee, Lord of light ! 
-■--^ How shall we all thy love declare I 
Once more we*ve guarded been by night, 

Once more we raise our morning prayer. 

2 We would adore thee, €k>d sublime, 

Whose power and wisdom, lorve and grace 
Are greater than the round of time, 
And wider than the bounds of space. 

8 Oh, how shall thought expression find. 
All lost in thine immensity I 
How shall we seek thee, glorious Blind, 
Amid thy dread infiBity I 
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4 Bat thou art present with us here, 

As in thy glittering, high domain ; 
And gratefid hearts and humble fear 
Can neyer seek thy face in Tain. 

5 Help us to praise thee, Lord of light ; 

Help us tiiy boundless love declare ; 
And, while we*Te guarded been by night, 
Once more hear thou our morning prayer. 

209 July 27. CM. St, Martin's. 

THT KnrasoM ooio. 

"Thy throne, God, is for ever and ever : a sceptre of righte- 
0001688 is the sceptre of thy kingdom."— £e6. L 8. 

1 pATHEB of me and all mankind, 
•*■ And all the hosts above, 

Iiet every understanding mind 
Unite to praise thy love. 

2 Thy kingdom come, with power and grace, 

To every heart of man ; 
Thy peace, and joy, and righteousness, 
hi all our bosoms reign ; — 

S The righteousness that never ends, 
But makes an end of sin ; 
The joy that human thought transcends, 
And calms the soul within ; 

4 The kingdom of established peace, 
Which can no more remove ; 
The perfect power of godliness. 
The omnipotence of love. 

210 July 28. 8. M. Watchman, 

BNOOTmAGBXIZNY TO SO GOOD. 

"And let us not be weary in well-doing: for in due 
we ahall reap if we fidnt not"— GW. vi. 9. 

1 pHILDREN of Christ, arise, 
^ And gird you for the toil ; 
The dew of promise from the skies 
Already cheers the soiL 
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2 60 where the sick recline, 

Where mourxiing hearts deplore ; 
And where the sons of penury pine. 
Dispense your hallowed lore. 

8 Urge, with a tender leal, 
The erring child along, 
Where peaceful congregations kneel. 
And pious teachers throng. 

4 Be faith, which looks above. 
With prayer, your constant guest ; 

And wrap tiie Saviour's changeless love 
A mantle round your breast 

5 So shall you share the wealth 
That earth may ne*er despoil, 

And the blest gospel's saving health 
Repay your arduous toil. 

211 July 29. L. M. Ward 

vman of ohbist'b love. 

^ Ab the Father hath loved mo, to have I loved you : continue 
ye in my loTe."— JWin xv. 9. 

1 TESUS, thy boundless love to me 

^ No thought can reach, no tongue declare ; 
Unite my thankful heart to thee. 
And reign without a rival there. 

2 Thy love, how cheering is its ray I 

All pain before its presence flies ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away 
Where'er its healing beams arise. 

8 Oh, let thy love my soul inflame. 
And to thy service sweetly bind ; 
Transfuse it through my inmost frame, 
And mould me wholly to thy mind. 

4 Thy love, in sufferings, be my peace ; 

Thy love, in weakness, make me strong ; 
And, when the storms of life shall cease. 
Thy love shall be in heaven my song. 
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212 July 8Cr. 8. IL Skirland, 

THx A&K or SAvprr. 

''Keep me as the apple of the eye^ hide me under the shadow 
of thy Tringa."— JF*. xviL 8. 

1 AH, cease, my wandering Bonl, 
^ On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole, 
Has not for thee a home. 

2 Behold the ark of God; 
Behold the open door ; 

Oh, haste to gain that dear abode, 
And rove, my soul, no more. 

3 There safe thou shalt abide. 
There sweet shall be thy rest, 

And every longing satisfied, 
With full salyation blest. 

4 Then cease, my wandering soul. 
On restless wing to roam ; 

All this wide world, to either pole. 
Has not for thee a home. 

213 July 81. t..X. Uxbridge, 

TOTTTHFUL OBBDIMROI. 

''Behold I set before jou this day a blessing and a curse : a 
blessing, if ye obey the commandments of the Lord your Ood 
and a curse, if ye will not dbej:'—JktU, xi. 26^ 27. 

1 TN Israel's fane, by silent night, 

-*- The lamp of Q-od was burning bright ; 
And there, by viewless angels kept, 
Samuel, the child, securely slept. 

2 A voice unknown the stillness broke ; 

" Samuel !" it called^ and thrice it spoke ; 
He rose ; he asked whence came the word ; 
From Eli ? No— it was the Lord. 

8 Thus early called to serve his God, 
In paths of righteousness he trod ; 
Prophetic visions fired his breast, 
And all the chosen tnhea were bleat. 

va 
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4 Speak, Lord, and, from onr earliest days, 
Incline our hearts to love thy ways ; 
Thy wakening voice hath reached our ear — 
Speak, Lord, to us ; thy serrants hear. 

214 kagUMth L.U. Truro, 

THI BAVIOU&'B HISSION. 

*< He shall deliver the needj when he crieth; the poor bIbo, 
and him that hath no helper."— A. IxxiL 12. 

1 "W'OW let our mingling voices rise 
-*-^ In grateful rapture to the sMes ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim 
When Jesus all-triumphant came. 

2 He came to bid the weary rest, 

To heal the sinner's wounded breast. 
To spread the light of truth around. 
Throughout the world's remotest bound. 

8 He came our trembling souls to save 
From sin, from sorrow, and the grave ; 
Victorious over death and time. 
To lead us to a happier clime. 

4 Then let our mingling voices rise 
In grateful rapture to the skies ; 
Let songs of joy the day proclaim 
When Jesus all-triumphant came. 
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August 2. L. U. Uxhridge. 



bkubvmxnt and msditahon. 



" I will meditate in thy precepts, and have respeet unto thy 
ways."— J%. cxix. 16. 

1 ll/TY God, permit me not to be 
-^^ A stranger to myself and thee ; 
Nor midst a thousand thoughts to rove, 
Forgetful of my highest love. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth ? 
Why should I cleave to things below, 
And let my God, my BavioTix, ^o 1 
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8 Gall me away from flesh and sense ; 
One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
I would obey the Yoice divine, 
And all inferior joys resign. 

4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn ; 
Let noise and vanity be gone : 
In secret silence of the mind 
My heaven, and there my God, I find. 
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Anguft 3. 7t ft te. Bomaine. 



LOOmra HIAVXRWASD. 



^ We look not at the things which are seen, hnt at the things 
▼liich are not seen : for the things which are seen are temporal; 
but the things which are not seen are etemal."->2 Cbr. It. 18. 

1 "pROM every earthly pleasure, 
-*- From every transient joy. 
From every mortal treasure 

That soon will fade and die ; — 
No longer these desiring. 

Upward our wishes tend, 
To nobler bliss aspiring, 

And joys that never end. 

2 From every piercing sorrow 

That heaves our breast to-day, 
Or threatens us to-morrow, 

Hope turns our eyes away ; 
On wings of faith ascending. 

We see the land of light, 
Ajid feel our sorrows ending 

In infinite delight. 

8 'Tis true we are but strangers 
And pilgrims here below, 
And counUess snares and dangers 

Surround the path we go : 
Though painful and distressing, 

Tet there's a rest above ; 
And onward still we're pressing 
To reach that land of love. 
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217 kagUMt^ 8. M. 2 

THS THBONB OF OSAOB. 

** Let tu therefore oome boldly unto the throne of gra 
▼e may obtain mercy and find grace to help in time of n 
Heb. iT. 16. 

1 T)EHOLD the throne of grace I 
•^ The promise calls me near ; 

There Jesus shows a smiling face, 
And waits to answer prayer. 

2 Thine image, Lord, bestow. 
Thy presence and thy love ; 

I ask to serve thee here below, 
And reign with thee above. 

3 Teach me to live by faith ; 
Conform my will to thine ; 

Let me victorious be in deatb> 
And then in glory shine. 

4 If thou these blessings give, 
And wilt my portion be, 

All worldly joys I'll cheerful leave, 
And find my heaven in thee. 

218 Augusts. CM. Feterbc 

PBATXK rOB GmDAVOK AND FSOTIOnON. 

** Thou art my rock and my fortress ; therefore for thy 
sake lead me, and guide me."— A. zzzL 3. 

1 flOD of our fathers I by whose hand 
^^ Thy children still are blest. 

Be with us through our pilgrimage, 
Conduct us to our rest. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life. 

Our wandering footsteps guide : 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 

8 Oh, spread thy sheltering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease. 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace. 
160 
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4 Sach blessiiigs from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou, the Lord, shalt be our God, 
And portion eyermore. 

219 AugOBt 6. L. M. Alfreton, 

TEBPITUAL PKAISI. 

"Seren times a day do I praise thee, liecftiue of thy righte- 
ous jodgments."— A. czix. 164. 

1 TirHEN, wakened by thy Toice of power, 

*T The hour of morning beams in light, 
My yoice shall sing that morning hour, 
And thee, who madest that hour so bright. 

2 The morning strengthens into noon ; 

Earth's fairest beauties shine more fair ; 
And noon and morning shall attune 
My grateful heart to praise and prayer. 

3 When 'neath the evening western gate 

The sun's retiring rays are hid, 
My joy shall be to meditate. 
E'en as the pious patriarch did. 

4 As twilight wears a darker hue, 

And gathering night creation dims, 
The twilight and the midnight, too. 
Shall have their harmonies and hymns. 

5 So shall sweet thoughts, and thoughts sublime. 

My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Reflect, my God, a light from thee. 

220 August 7. 8. M. SUver Street. 

BUSSEDNESS OF OOSPSL mOS. 

*<The Lord hath made bare his holy arm in the eyes of all 
the nations : and all the ends of the earth shall see the salva- 
tion of our God."— Jto. liL 10. 

1 TTOW beauteous are their feet 
-■--*- Who stand on Zion's hill ! 
Who bring salvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal I 
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2 Hov charming is their Yoice I 
How sweet their tidings are I 
<*Zion, behold thy Saviour King, 
He reigns and triumphs here. 

8 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful sound, 
Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And sought, but never found I 

4 How blessed are our eyes, 
That see this heavenly light ! * 
Prophets and kings desired it long, 
But died without the sight. 

6 The watchmen join their voice. 
And tuneful notes employ ; 
Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 
And deserts learn the joy. 

6 The Lord makes bare his arm 
Through all the earth abroad! 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their Qod* 
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August 8. 0. M. Warm 



** Fear thoa not; ftnr I am with thee : be not dismayed ; 
I am thy Ood : I will strengthen thee ; yea, I will help tl 
yea, I will uphold thee with the right hand <tf my righte 
jiB8a."—Ita. xli. 10. 

1 VE trembling souls, dismiss your fears ; 

J- Be mercy all your theme ; 
For mercy like a river flows, 
In one perpetual stream. 

2 ** Fear not" the powers of earth and hell ; 

God will those powers restrain ; 
His arm will all their rage repel. 
And make their efforts vain. 

8 ** Fear not" the want of outward good ; 
For his he will provide. 
Grant them supplies of daily food, 
And give them heaven beside. 
U2 
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4 "Fear not" that he will e'er forsake, 
Or leave his work undone ; 
He's faithful to his promises, 
And faithful to his Son. 

6 "Fear not" the terrors of the graye, ' 

Nor death's relentless sting ; 
From each he'll take their yictory 
And to his presence bring. 

222 Augusts. SsftTs. Greenville, 

aXDKXiaNG LOTE. 

«Te know that ye were not redeemed with corruptible things 
as rilTer and gold; but with the precious blood of Christ, as 
of s lamb without blemish and without spot"— 1 i^ L 18, 19. 

1 O AVIOUR, source of every blessing, 
^ Tune my heart to grateful lays ; 
Streams of mercy, never ceasing, 

Call for ceaseless songs of praise. 

2 Teach me some melodious measure, 

Sung by raptured saints above ; 
Fill my soul with sacred pleasure, 
While I sing redeeming love. 

3 Thou didst seek me, when a stranger. 

Wandering from the fold of God ; 

Thou, to save my soul from danger. 

Didst redeem me with thy blood. 

4 By thy hand restored, defended, 

Safe through life, thus far, I'm come ; 
Safe, Lord, when life is ended. 
Bring me to my heavenly home. 

223 August 10. C. H. Balerma. 

god's psokises suitx. 

** Let us hold ftst the profession of our faith without waver- 
ing; Ibr he is fidthful that promised."— ^e&. x. 23. 

1 f\ GOD, our strength, to thee our song 
^^ With grateful hearts we raise ; 
To thee, and thee alone, belong 
All worship, love, and praise. 

1&& 
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2 In trouble'B dark and stormj hour, 
Thine ear hath heard our prayer ; 
And graciously thine arm of power 
Hath sayed us from despair. 
8 And thou, ever graoious Lord, 
Wilt keep thy promise still, 
If, meekly hearkening to thy word, 
We seek to do thy will. 

4 Led by the light thy grace imparts. 

Ne'er may we bow the knee 
To idols, which our wayward hearts 
Set up instead of thee. 

5 So shall thy choicest gifts, Lord, 

Thy faithful children bless ; 
For them shall earth its stores afford, 
And heaven its happiness. 

224 August 11. L. M. Portugal 

BONO OV GRATinmE AND PBAISS. 

''Praise ye the Lord : for it is good to sing pndses unto oar 
Ood; for it is pleasant; and praise is comely .''•—i^. oxlyii. 1. 

1 (^OD of my life ! through all my days 

^^ My grateful powers shall sound thy praise ; 
The song shall wake with opening light. 
And warble to the silent night. 

2 When anxious cares would break my rest. 
And griefs would tear my throbbing breast, 
Thy tuneful praises, raised on high. 
Shall check the murmur and the sigh. 

8 When death o*er nature shall preTail, 
And all my powers of language fail, 
Joy through my swimming eyes shall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot speak. 

4 But oh ! when that last conflict's o'er, 
And I am chained to flesh no more, 
With what glad accents shall I rise 
To join the music of the skies I 

6 Then shall I learn the exalted strains 
Which echo o'er the heavenly plains ; 
And emulate, with joy unknown, 

The glowing seraphs round tl[i'j t\a<mft. 
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225 AogOBtlS. 78. FleyeVt Hymn, 



"Nov the end of the eoBunandment is «]iarl^ out of a pure 
Aeart, and of a good consdence, and of faith unfeigned." — 

lKm.L5. 

1 WHEN a foolish thought within 

'* Tries to take us in a snare, 
Conscience tells Us, " It is sin," 
And entreats us to beware. 

2 In the morning, when we rise, 

And would fain omit to pray, 
"Child, consider," conscience cries, 
" Should not God be sought to-day ?" 

8 If in something we transgress^ 
And are tempted to deny. 
Conscience says, " Your faiilt confess, 
Do not dare to tell a lie." 

4 When our angry passions rise. 
Tempting to revenge an ill ; 
"Now subdue it," conscience cries, 
" And command your temper still." 

6 Thus, without our will or choice, 
This good monitor within. 
With a secret, warning voice, 
Warns us to beware of sin. 

6 But if we should disregard, 

While this friendly voice would call ; 
Conscience soon would grow so hard 
That it would not speak at all. 

226 August 13. L. M. Ward, 

HERE AND HEREAFTKR. 

"For I reckon, that the sufferings of this present time are 
not -worthy to be compared with the glory which shall he re- 
vealed in us:'— Mom. viii. 18. 

1 TTOW vain is all beneath the skies ! 
-*~^ How transient every earthly bliss ! 
How slender all the fondest ties 
That bind us to a world like this ! 
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2 The eYening cloud, the morning dew, 
The withering grass, the fading flower, 
Of earthly hopes are emblems true — 
The glory of a passing hour I 

8 But, though earth's fairest blossoms die, 
And all beneath the skies is yain. 
There is a land whose confines lie 
Beyond the rea«h of care and pain. 

4 Then let the hope of joys to come 

Dispel our cares, and chase our fears : 
If God be ours, we're travelling home, 
Though passing through a Tide of tears. 
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August 14. 8. U. Watch 



NATUIUB AND SEVKLATION. 



I 



*'The heayens declare the glory of God; and the firma 
sheweth his handj work." "The law of thy mouth is 1 
unto me than thousands of gold and sUver." — Ft. six. 1 
cxix.72. 

1 T)EHOLD! the lofty sky 
-'-' Declares its maker, God; 

And all his starry worlds on high 
Proclaim his power abroad. 

2 The darkness and the light 
Still keep their course the same ; 

While night to day, and day to night, 
Divinely teach his name. 

8 In every different land 

Their general voice is known ; 
They show the wonders of his hand, 
And orders of his throne. 

4 Te Christian lands ! rejoice ; 
Here he reveals his word ; 

We are not left to nature's voice, 
To bid us know the Lord. 

5 His laws are just and pure, 
His truth without deceit ; 

His promises for ever sure. 
And his rewards are ^Q«.t 
156 
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6 While of thy works I sing. 
Thy glory to proclaim ; 
Accept the praise, my God, my King I 
In my Redeemer's name. 

228 AugOBtia. L.M. Alfreton, 

UOHT OF EEUaiON. 

"For we know that if our earthly house of this tabemade 
vere dissolyed, we hare a building of Qod, an house not made 
vith hands, eternal in the heayens."— 2 Ooar. y. L 

1 TyURE all onr hopes and all our fears 

* ' Confined within life's narrow bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond ; 

2 Bid not a sunbeam break the gloom, 

And not a floweret smile beneath; 
Who could exist in such a tomb ? 
Who dwell amid the shades of death ? 

3 And such were life without the ray 

From our divine religion given : 
'Tis this, that makes our darkness day ; 
'Tis this, that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sun above. 

And beautiful the flowers that bloom, 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 

229 August 16. L.M. Effingham, 

TBUST AND SUBMISSION. 

<<0 taste and see that the Lord is good: blessed is the man 
that trusteth in him."— i%. zzxiv. 8. 

1 "liTY God, I tiiank thee: may no tiiought 
^^ E'er deem a Father's hand severe ; 
But may this heart, by sorrow taught. 

Calm each wild wish, each idle fear. 

2 Thy mercy bids all nature bloom ; 

The sun shines bright, and man is gay ; 
Thine equal mercy spreads the gloom 
That darkens o'er his little day. 

O IW 
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8 Full many a throb of grief and pain 

Thy frail and erring child must know ; 
But not one prayer is breathed in yain, 
Nor does one tear unheeded flow. 

4 Thy various messengers employ ; 
Thy purposes of love fulfil ; 
And, mid flie wreck of human joy, 
Let humble faith adore thy will. 
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Avgnitn. ex. MedjieU. 



BLE88KD1IX88 OV THl MBtOIFUI. 



** Blessed are the merdfUl, for they shall obtain mexev.'*— 
MaU. T. 7. 

1 T>LEST is the man whose liberal heart 
-'-' Feels for the suffering poor ; 

Who freely gives, for their relief, 
His counsel and his store. 

2 To him the Lord, in troublous times. 

Will sure deliverance send ; 
His life prolong on earth, and bless. 
And from his foes defend. 

8 When, on the bed of languishing. 
His mortal hour is come. 
The Lord will soothe his dying pains. 
And take the sufferer home. 

4 The Lord of heaven loves liberal souls, — 
Their hearts are like his own : 
Heaven is the home of those who breathe 
The mercy of his throne. 

231 August 18. L. X. Old Hundred, 

PBAISB FOB XraiFOaAL BLBBIK08. 

*' Defend the poor and fktherless: do jnstioe to the afflicted 
and needy : delirer the poor and needy : rid them out of the 
hand of the wicked."— P«. Ixxxii. 8, 4. 

1 TI/^£ bless the Lord, the just and good, 
^ * Who fills our hearts with joy and food ; 
Who pours his blessings from the skies, 
And loads our days with ivQh supplies. 
168 
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2 He sends the sun his circiiit round, 

To cheer the fruits, to warm the ground ; 
fle bids the clouds, with plenteous rain, 
Kefresh the thirsty earth again. 

3 'Tis to his care we owe our breath. 
And all our near escapes from death ; 
Safety and health to God belong ; 

He helps the weak, he guards the strong. 

* With power he vindicates the just. 
And treads the oppressor in the dust ; 
In him the poor and helpless find 
A judge most just, a father kind. 

5 let us, then, with joy record 
The truth and goodness of the Lord I 
How great his works ! how kind his ways I 
I<et every tongue pronounce his praise. 



AiigTistl9. 8. M. LUhon, 
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" Because thy loying-kindneBs is better than lift, my lips shall 
praise thee : because thou hast been my help, therefore in th« 
"hadow of thy wings will I r^oioe."— i^. Ldii. 8, 7. 

1 lUT^ God, permit my tongue 
■^^ This joy, to call thee mine ; 

And let my early cries prevail, 
To taste thy love divine. 

2 For life, without thy love, 
No relish can afford ; 

No joy can be compared with this, 
To serve and please the Lord. 

3 Li wakeAil hours of night, 
I call my God to mind ; 

I think how wise thy counsels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 

4 Since thou hast been my help. 
To thee my spirit flies ; 

And on thy watchful providence 
My cheerful hope relies. 
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5 The shadow of thy wings 
My soul in safety keeps ; 
I'll follow where my Father leads, 
For he'll support my steps. 

233 kagOBt 20. L. X. Wat 

THS MK&OT-SEAT. 

** And this is the oonfidenoe that we hare in him; that if 
ask any thing according to his will, he heareth us." — 1 Jo 
V. 14. 

1 ipROM every stormy wind that blows, 
-*- From every swelling tide of woes. 
There is a calm, a sure retreat, 

'Tis found beneath the mercy-seat. 

2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 
The oil of gladness on our heads, 

A place than all besides more sweet, 
It is the blood-bought mercy-seat. 

8 There is a scene where spirits blend, 
Where friend holds fellowship with friend ; 
Though sundered far, by faith we meet 
Around one common mercy-seat. 

4 There, there, on eagle wing we soar. 
And sin and sense seem all no more ; 
And heaven comes down our souls to greet. 
And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 

234 AxtgOBtfH* ex. Arhngu 

XZHORTATIONS TO A HOLT UFX. 

^ Keep thy tongue from evil, and thy lips from speaking gul 
depart from evU and do good ; seek peace and pursue it." — . 
uxir. 13, 14. 

1 i^OME, children, learn to fear the Lord ; 
^ And that your days be long. 

Let not a false or spiteftil word 
Be found upon your tongue. 

2 Depart from mischief, practise love, 

Pursue the work of peace ; 
So shall the Lord your ways approve. 
And set your souls at ease. 
160 
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3 Come now, while young, and taste his lore ; 
Come learn his pleasant ways, 
And let your own experience proye 
The sweetness of his grace. 

^ He bids his angels pitch their tents 
Round where his children dwell ; 
What ill their heavenly care prevents, 
No earthly tongue can tell. 

5 Then make the Lord your constant trusti 
His word obey with love ; 
That you may dwell among the just, 
In his bright courts above. 



235 



AofiroBt 22. C. U. Jordan, 



THE WLkyVSLY nXUBOLtM, 



"And he carried me away in the spirit to a great and high 
HKmntaiii, and showed me that great city, the Holy Jerusalem, 
defloending out of hearen from Qod, haring the glory of Ckxl. 
•Aiid there shall in no wise enter into it any thing that de- 
fileth, neither whatsoerer worketh ahomination, or maketh a 
lie; but they which are written in the Lamh's book of life.'' — 
Hev. aud. 10, 27. 

1 JERUSALEM! my happy home I 
^ Name ever dear to me I 
When shall my labors have an end 

In joy, and peace, and thee ? 

2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built walls 

And pearly gates behold? 
Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 
And streets of shining gold ? 

8 There happier bowers than Eden's bloom. 
Nor sin nor sorrow know : 
Blest seats I through rude and stormy scenes 
I onward press to you. 

4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe ? 
Ch" feel at death dismay ? 
Fve Canaan's goodly land in view. 
And realms of endless day. 

6 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 
Around my Saviour stand ; 
And soon my friends in Christ below 
Will join the glorious band. 

2 ICl 
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6 Jerasalein ! my happy home I 
My soul still pants for thee ; 
Then shall my labors have an end, 
When I thy joys shall see. 



Alight S8. C. M. Lanethorough, 

BUPPUOATIOirS FOB O0I>*8 1 
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** Be merdful unto me, God, for mj soul tnuteth in thee r 
yea, in the shadow of thy wings will I make my refuge/'— 
A IviL 1. 

1 (^UR vows, our prayers, we now present 
^^ Before thy throne of grace ; 

God of our fathers ! be the God 
Of their succeeding race. 

2 Through each perplexing path of life 

Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Give us each day our daily bread. 
And raiment fit provide. 
8 spread thy covering wings around, 
Till all our wanderings cease, 
And at our Father's loved abode 
Our souls arrive in peace ! 
4 Such blessings from thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 
And thou shalt be our chosen God, 
And portion evermorcT. 

237 Aufpist 24. L. M. Hehrofu 

THE TBUE OHRISTIAN. 

** JAxrd, who shall abide in thy tabernacle ? who shall dwell in 
thy holy hill f He that walketh uprightly, and worketh righte- 
ousness^ and speaketh the truth in his heart."— i^. xy. 1, 2. 

1 T/ITHO shall ascend thy heavenly place, 

* * Great God ! and dwell before thy face ? 
The man that minds religion now, 
And humbly walks with God below : 

2 Whose hands are pure, whose heart is clean ; 
Whose lips still speak the thing they mean; 
No slanders dwell upon his tongue : 

He hates to do his neighbour wrong. 
162 
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3 He loves his enemies, and prays 

For those that curse him to his face ; 
And doth to all men still the same 
That he would hope or wish from them. 

4 Yet, when his holiest works are done, 
His soul depends on grace alone : 
This is the man thy face shall see. 
And dwell for ever, Lord, with thee. 

238 AofiroBt 25. L. X. Portugal 

A MORNIKa SONa. 

^."Ilaid me down and slept; I awaked; for th« Lord sus- 

1 A LORD, how many are my foes, 

^ In this weak state of flesh and blood I 
My peace they daily discompose. 
Bat my defence and hope is God. 

2 Tired with the burdens of the day, 

To thee I raised my eyening cry : 
Thou heard'st when I began to pray. 
And thine Almighty help was nigh. 

8 Supported by thy heavenly aid, 
I laid me down, and slept secure ; 
Kot death should make my heart afraid. 
Though I should wake and rise no more. 

4 But God sustained me all the night : 
Salvation doth to God belong ; 
He raised my head to see the Hght, 
And make his praise my morning song. 

^OU kagaBt26» ia» Nuremburg, 

GOB'S BLESSma BESmXB. 

"look down from thy holy habitation, from heaven, Lord^ 
and bless thy people.*'— l>eu<. zxvi. 15. 

1 T ORD, we come before thee now, 
-^ At thy feet we humbly bow ; 
do not our suit disdain ! 
Shall we seek thee, Lord, in vain ? 

1^ 
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2 Lord, on thee our souls depend ; , 
In compassion, now descend ; 
Fill our hearts with thy rich grace ; 
Tune our lips to sing thy praise. 

8 In thine own appointed way 
Now we seek thee ; here we stay ; 
Lord, we know not how to go, 
Till a blessing thou bestow. 

4 Send some message from thy word. 
That may joy and peace afford; 
Let thy Spirit now impart 
Full salvation to each heart. 

6 Grant that we may seek, and find 
Thee a God supremely kind ; 
Here, from earthly cares set firee, 
Let us all rejoice in thee. 

240 AvtgOBt 27. C. M. Coronc 

QOD IB LOTS. 

<* Ood is lore : and he that dwelleth in loye, dwelleth in 
and God in him. But if a man say^ I love Ood, and hate 
brother, he is a liar. For he that loreth not his brother ^ 
he hath seen, how can he lore God whom he hath not sec 
lJohniY.16y20. 

1 r^OME, ye that wish to know the Lord, 
^ And lift your souls above ; 

Let every heart and voice accord. 
To sing, that God is love. 

2 This precious truth his word declares, 

And all his mercies prove ; 

Jesus, the gift of gifts, appears, 

To show, that God is love. 

3 Behold I his loving-kindness waits 

For those who from him rove ; 
And calls of mercy reach their hearts, 
To teach them, God is love. 

4 Oh, may we all, while here below, 

This best of blessings prove : 
Till warmer hearts, in brighter worlds, 
Shall shout, that God is love. 
164^ 
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Angust 28. L. X. QuUo. 



THS CHRISTIAN 80LDISR. 



"Stand therefore, having your loins girt about with truth, 
>Dd having on the breastplate of righteousness; and your 
feet shod with the preparation of the gospel of peace." — £pfi, 
1.14»15. 

1 THE Christian warrior, see him stand 
■^ In the whole armor of his God ! 
The Spirit's sword is in his hand ; 

His feet are with the gospel shod ; 

2 In panoply of truth complete, 
Salvation's helmet on his head, 

With righteousness, a breastplate meet, 
And faith's broad shield before him spread. 

3 With this omnipotence he moves ; 

From this the alien armies flee ; 
Till more than conqueror he proves. 
Through Christ, who gives him victory. 

^ Thus strong in his Redeemer's strength. 
Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down, 
Fights the good fight, and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 

^^12 AllS^t29. ex. Peterboraugh. 

THANES rOB OOD'S OOODinESS. 

" that men would praise the Lord fcnr his goodness, and fbr 
his wonderful works to the children of men."— A. cviL 8. 

1 A LMIGHTY Father, gracious Lord, 
-^ Kind guardian of my days ! 
Thy mercies let my heart record 

in songs of grateful praise. 

2 Ii> life's first dawn, my tender frame 

Was thine indulgent care ; 
Long ere I could pronounce thy name, 
Or breathe the infant prayer. 

8 Yet I adore thee, gracious Lord ! 
For favors more divine ; 
That I have known thy sacred word, 
Where ali thy glories shine. 

1» 
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4 Lord, when this mortal frame decays, 
And every weakness dies, 
Complete the wonders of thy grace, 
And raise me to the skies. 

6 Then shall my joyful powers unite, 
In more exalted lays. 
And join the happy sons of light 
In everlasting praise. 

243 AnerOBtSO. L. M. Al/reton. 

BLESsmas or thk oosfxl. 

" But God is now made manifest by the appearing of onr 
Saviour, Jesus Christ, who hath abolished death, and hath 
brought life and immortality to light through the gospeU'— 
2 Tim. L 10. 

1 (T^OD, in the gospel of his Son, 

^^ Makes his eternal counsels known : 
Here love in all its glory shines. 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. 

2 Wisdom its dictates here imparts. 

To form our minds, to cheer our hearts ; 
Its influence makes the sinner live, 
It bids the drooping saint revive. 

3 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

Here shines the light which guides our way 
From earth to realms of endless day. 

4 grant us grace. Almighty Lord I 
To read and mark thy holy word ; 
Its truths with meekness to receive, 
And by its holy precepts live. 

244 AngOBtSl. H.M. Betkesda, 

SEjoicma nr ood. 

"Praise ye the Lord: praise ye him, all his angels: praise 
him, all his hosts : kings of the earth and all people : young 
men and maidens : let them praise the name of the Lord ; for 
his name alone is excellent*'— i^. cxlvlii. 1, 2, 12, 13. 



1 'TO your Creator, God, 

-*- Your great preserver, raise, 
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Ye creatures of his hand, 
Your highest notes of praise : 
let every voice proclaim his power, 
His name adore, and loud rejoice. 

2 Let every creature join 

To celebrate his name, 
And all their various powers 

Assist the exalted theme ; 
Let nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateftil praise. 

3 But oh ! from human tongues 

Should nobler praises flow ; 
And every thankful heart 

With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, ye highly blest ! 
Above the rest, declare his praise. 

4 Assist me, gracious God! 

My heart, my voice inspire : 
Then shall I grateful join 

The universal choir : 
Thy grace can raise my heart, my tongue. 
And tune my song to lively praise. 
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September 1. C. X. Rochester. 



SEOHTIHE Ain> HABVEST. 



" WhOe the earth remaineth, seed-time and harrest, and cold 
and heat, and summer and winter, and day and night, shall 
not cease.''— 6^. Till. 22. 

1 "FOUNTAIN of mercy, God of love I 
^ How rich thy bounties are ; 

The changing seasons, as they move, 
Proclaim thy constant care. 

2 When, in the bosom of the earth. 

The sower hid the grain. 
Thy goodness marked its secret birth. 
And sent the early rain. 

8 The spring's sweet influence. Lord ! was thine — 
The plants in beauty grew ; 
Thou gavest refulgent suns to shine. 
And Boft ififreai^g dew. 
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4 These varied mercies, from above, 
Matured the swelling grain : 
A kindly harvest crowns thy love, 
And plenty fills the plain. 

6 We own and bless thy gracious sway — 
Thy hand all nature hails : 
Seed-time nor harvest, night nor day, 
Summer nor winter fails. 

246 September 2. 88,78 ft 4fl. Greenvi 

SPIRITUAL ntPBOVKMKHT. 

<* Let the word of Christ dwell in you richly in all wisdc 
teaching and admonishing one another in psalms, and hyn 
and spiritual songs." — (M. iii. 16. 

1 TN thy name, Lord, assembling, 
-■- We, thy children, now draw near ; 
Teach ns to rejoice- with trembling; 

Speak, and let thy servants hear, — 

Hear with meekness, — 
Hear thy word with godly fear. 

2 While our days on earth are lengthened, 

May we give them, Lord, to thee ; 
Cheered by hope, and daily strengthened. 
We would run, nor weary be. 

Till thy glory, 
Without clouds, in heaven we see. 

3 There, in worship purer, sweeter, 

All thy people shall adore, 
Tasting of enjoyment greater 
Than they could conceive before, — 

Full enjoyment, — 
Holy bliss, for evermore. 

247 Septembers. L.X. Wd 

THK HOUR OF PRATIB. 

** thou that bearest prayer, unto thee Bhall all flesh ocu^ 
^Ps. Ixv. 2. 

1 "DLEST hour I when mortal man retires 
-'-' To hold communion with his God, 
To send to heaven his warm desires, 
And listen to the aacred word. 
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2 Blest hour ! when God himself draws nigh, 

Well pleased his children's voice to hear, 
To list the penitential sigh, 
And wipe away the mourner's tear. 

3 Blest hour ! for then, where he resorts, 

Foretastes of future bliss are given, 
And mortals find his earthly courts 
The house of God — the gate of heaven. 

4 Hail, peaceful hour ! supremely blest. 

Amid the hours of worldly care ; 
The hour that yields the spirit rest, 
That sacred hour — the hour of prayer. 

•5 And when my hours of prayer are past. 
And this frail tenement decays. 
Then may I spend in heaven at last 
A never-ending hour of praise. 

«8 September 4. 1. M. Effingham. 

A MOENINO HYMN. 

"I will both lay me down in peace, and sleep : for thou, Lord, 
only makest me dwell in safety."—!^, iv. 8. 

/b serene oblivion laid, 

I safely passed the silent night r 
Again I see the breaking shade, 
Again I drink^the morning light. 

2 New-bom, I bless the waking hour ; 

Once more, with awe, rejoice to be ; 
My conscious soul resumes her power. 
And springs, my gusirdian God, to thee. 

3 Oh, guide me through the various maze 

My doubtful feet are doomed to tread ; 
And spread thy shield's protecting blaze, 
When dangers press around my head. 

4 A deeper shade will soon impend, 

A deeper sleep my eyes oppress ; 
Yet then thy strength shall still defend, 
Thr goodness still delight to "bleaa. 



1 TN sleep's 
^ I safely 
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5 That deeper shade shall fade away, 

That deeper sleep shall leave my eyes : 
Thy light shall give eternal day ; 
Thy love, the rapture of the skies, 

Ziu September 5. C. X. Arlington, 

lA&LT KKUOION. 

" Qod, thoa hast taught me from my youth : and hitherto 
have I declared thy wondrous works." — A. IxxL 17. 

1 T>Y Siloam's* cool and shady rill 
-^-^ How fair the lily grows I 

How sweet the breath, beneath the hill, 
Of Sharon's dewy rose I 

2 Lo ! such the child whose early feet 

The paths of peace have trod, 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, 
Is upward drawn to God. 

8 By Siloam*s cool and shady rill 
The lily must decay ; 
The rose, that blooms beneath the hill. 
Must shortly fade away, 

4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
Of man's maturer age 
Will shake the soul with sorrow's power. 
And stormy passion's rage. 

6 thou who givest life and breath, 

We seek thy grace alone. 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death. 
To keep us still thine own. 

250 Septembers. 7i. Sabbath. 

SOirOS OF PRAISX. 

"Let the people praise thee, God ; let all the people prai5e 
thee: let the nations be g;]ad and sing for Joy; for thou shalt 
judge the people righteously."— i^. IxriL 3, 4. 

1 C ONGS of praise the angels sang, 
^ Heaven with hallelujahs rang, 

* Accent on the first syllable ; 

"OrifZion'shfll 
Delight thee more, and Siloa's brook that flowed," Ao. 

Fto. Lose, 1 10. 
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When Jehovah's work begun, 
When he spake, and it was done. 

2 Songs of praise awoke the morn 
When the Prince of Peace was born ; 
Songs of praise arose, when he 
Captive led captivity. 

8 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day ; 
God will make new heavens and earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 

4 And shall man alone be dumb. 
Till that glorious kingdom come ? 
No ; let all delight to raise 

Psalms and hymns and songs of praise. 

5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
Still in songs of praise rejoice. 
Learning here, by faith and love, 
Songs of praise to sing above. 

6 Borne upon their latest breath. 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amid eternal joy. 

Songs of praise their powers employ. 

Zol September 7. C. H. Balerma, 

SZAMPLE OB OHBIST. 

'^Hy sheep hear my voice, and I know them, and they follow 
me."— Jb/tn X. 27. 

1 "DEHOLD, where, in a mortal form, 
^ Appears each grace divine ; 

The virtues, all in Jesus met. 
With mildest radiance shine. 

2 To spread the rays of heavenly light. 

To give the mourner joy, 
To preach glad tidings to the poor, 
Was his divine employ. 

8 Midst keen reproach and cruel scorn. 
Patient and meek he stood ; 
While foes, ungrateful, sought his life, 
He labored for their good. 
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4 In the last hour of deep distress, 

Before his Father's throne, 
With soul resigned, he bowed, and said, 
** Thy will, not mine, be done !" 

5 Be Christ our pattern, then, and guide I 

His image may we bear I 
Oh, may we tread his sacred steps, 
His brightest glories share T 

252 September 8. L. U. Duke Street. 

PERPETUAL PRAISE. 

«I will praise thee, Lord my God, with all my heart: and 
I will glorify thy name for evermore."— i^. Ixxxyi. 12. 

1 ly/TY God ! in morning's radiant hour 
-^'-*- To thee will I lift up my heart ; 
The shades of night obey thy power. 

And at thy sun's bright beams depart. 

2 Father and Guardian ! to thy shrine 

The life thou shieldest will I bring ; 
All, great Creator ! all is thine ; 
The heart, my noblest offering ! 

8 The morning light shall see my prayer. 
The noonday calm shall know my praise ; 
And in the evening's silent air 

My grateful hymn to thee I'll raise. 

4 So shall sweet thoughts and hopes subUme 
My constant inspirations be ; 
And every shifting scene of time 
Reflect, my God, a light from thee ! 

20o September 9. C. X. Coronation, 

LOVE OF CHRIST CELEBRATED. 

"That Christ may dwell in your hearts by ttAth; and that 
ye may know the love of Christ which passeth knowledgo."— 
Bph. iiL 17, 19. 

1 T^O our Kedeemer'a glorious name 
-■- Awake tlie sacxed aoii^X 
Ohf may his love — immoxtaX. ^axaa^ 
Tune every bieaTt and tonei^^- 
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2 His love, what mortal thought can reach I 
What mortal tongue display I 
Imagination's utmost stretch 
In wonder dies away. 

8 Dear Lord, while we adoring, pay 
Our humble thanks to thee, 
May every heart with rapture say, 
" The Saviour died for me !" 

4 Oh, may the sweet, the blissful theme. 
Fill every heart and tongue. 
Till strangers love thy charming name. 
And join the sacred song. 



2i54: September 10. Ss & 78. Sicilian Hymn, 

THE POUITP OF BLESSmO. 

"Iwfll pardon all their iniquities, whereby they have sinned, 
md whereby they have transgressed against me." — Jer. zzziiL 8. 

1 l^AR from mortal cares retreating, 
■*- Sordid hope, and vain desire, — 
Here, our willing footsteps meeting. 

May each heart to heaven aspire. 

2 From the fount of glory beaming. 

Light celestial cheers our eyes ; 
Mercy from above proclaiming 
Peace and pardon from the skies. 

3 Who may share this great salvation ? 

Every pure and humble mind, 
Every kindred, tongue, and nation, 
From the stains of guilt refined. 

4 Blessings all around bestowing, 

God withholds his care from none ; 
Grace and mercy ever flowing 
From the fountain of his throne. 

6 Lord ! with favor still attend us. 
Bless us with thy wondrous love ; 
Thou, our sun and shield, defend us ; 
All our hope is from above. 

p2 n^ 
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255 September U. 8. M. St. Thomas. 

THE KUTGDOM OF LOTB. 

*< Mercy unto yon; and peace and love be multiplied.''— 
J«de2. 

1 /^OME, kingdom of our God, 

^ Sweet reign of light and love I 
Shed peace, and hope, and joy abroad, 
And wisdom from above. 

2 Over our spirits first 
Extend thy healing reign ; 

There raise and quench the sacred thirst, 
That never pains again. 

8 Come, kingdom of our God I 

And make the broad earth thine ; 
Stretch o'er her lands and isles the rod 
That flowers with grace divine. 

4 Soon may all tribes be blest 
With fruit from life's glad tree ; 
And in its shade like brothers rest. 
Sons of one family. 

256 September 12. C. M. Christmas, 

THE LATTEBrSAT GLOBT. 

« Tlie Lord ghall endure for ever : he shall Judge the world in 
righteousness: he also wiU he a refuge for the oppressed."— 
i%. ix. 7, 8. 

1 TDEHOLD I the mountain of the Lord 
-*-^ In latter days shall rise 

Above the summits of the hills, 
And draw the wondering eyes. 

2 To this the joyful nations round, 

All tribes and tongues, shall flow ; 
"Up to the mount of God," they say^ 
"And to his house, we'll go." 

8 Among the nations he shall judge ; 
His judgments truth shall guide ; 
Deliverance to the oppressed he'll give, 
And crush the oppresaox's ']^Tide. 
174 
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4 No longer hosts, encountering hosts, 

Shall brothers slain deplore ; 
No murderous implements they'll use, 
And study war no more. 

5 The beams of love on every land 

Their sacred light shall shed ; 
And freedom, happiness, and peace, 
Throughout the world be spread. 

257 September 13. L. M. Uxbridge, 

CHSISTIAN STABnJTT. 

*<Make me to go in the path of thy commandments; for 
therein do I delight»'— i^. cxix. 36. 

1 r\ LORD, thy heavenly grace impart, 
^^ And fix my frail, inconstant heart ; 
And make my chief desire to be 

To dedicate myself to thee. 

2 Whate'er pursuits my time employ, 
May one thought fill my soul with joy ; 
That silent, secret thought shall be. 
That all my hopes are fixed on thee. 

3 Thy glorious eye pervadeth space ; 
Thy presence. Lord, fills every place ; 
And, wheresoe'er my lot may be. 

Oh may my spirit cleave to thee. 

4 Renouncing every worldly thing. 
And safe beneath thy spreading wing. 
May this sweet thought for ever be 
That all I want I find in thee. 

258 S^temberl4. CM. St, Martinis. 

ADVAIVTAGXS OF EABLT REUOION. 

"They inquired eaxly after God."--J^. Izzviii. 34. 

1 TTAPPY the child whose tender years 
-*-*- Receive instruction well ; 

Who hates the sinner's path, and fears 
The road that leads to heU. 

2 When we devote our youth to God, 

'Tis pleasing in his eyes ; 
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A flower when offered in the bud 
Is no yain sacrifice. 

8 'Twill save us from a thousand snares 
To mind religion young ; 
Grace will preserve our following years, 
And make our virtue strong. 

4 To thee, almighty God ! to thee 

Our childhood we resign : 
'Twill please us to look back and see 
That our whole lives were thine. 

5 Let the sweet work of prayer and praise 

Employ our youngest breath : 
Thus, we're prepared for longer days, 
Or fit for early death. 



259 September 15. CM. 

LORD, REMEHBES MX. 

*' According to thy mercy remember thou me for 1 
ness' sake, Lord." — Fs. xxv. 7. 

1 r\ THOU from whom all goodness flows 
^ I lift my soul to thee ; 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes. 



J Lord, remember me. 

'^ 2 When trials sore obstruct my way. 

And ills I cannot flee, 
•! Oh, let my strength be as my day ; 

^j Lord, remember me. 

8 When worn with pain, disease, and grief. 
This feeble body see ; 
. I Grant patience, rest, and kind relief; 

Lord, remember me. 

4 When, in the solemn hour of death, 

1 wait thy just decree. 
Be this the prayer of my last breath, — 

Lord, remember me. 

5 And when before thy throne I stand, 
And lift my soul to thee. 

Then, with the saints at thy right hand, 
Lord, remember me. 
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-S60 September 16. CM. Mear. 

A MORNINa HTMN. 

*^*The day is thine, the night also is thine; thou hast pro- 
X^^ored the light and the sun."— i%. Ixxiv. 16. 

^ "WHAT secret hand, at morning light, 
' ' Softly unseals mine eye, 
Draws back the curtain of the night, 
And opens earth and sky ? 

^ 'Tis thine, my God — the same that kept 
My resting hours from harm ; 
No ill came nigh me, for I slept 
Beneath the Almighty's arm. 

^ 'Tis thine my daily bread that brings, 
Like manna scattered round, 
And clothes me as the lily springs 
In beauty from the ground. 

4 In death's dark valley though I stmy, 
'Twould there my steps attend, 
Guide with the staff my lonely way. 
And with the rod defend. 

^ May that sure hand uphold me still 
Through life's uncertain race, 
To bring me to thine holy hill, 
And to thy dwelling-place ! 



261 



September 17. C. H. Coronation, 



THB YISIBLB CREATION. 



"The heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament 
Bheweth his handy work. Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night sheweth knowledge."— i^. xix. 1, 2. 

1 'pHE God of nature and of grace 
-^ In all his works appears ; 

His goodness through the earth we trace, 
His grandeur in Uie spheres. 

2 Lift to the firmament your eye. 

Thither his path pursue ; 
His glory, boundless as the sky, 
O'erwhelms the wondering view. 
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8 His blessings fall in plenteous showers 
Upon the lap of earth, 
That teems with foliage, fruit, and flower 
And rings with infant mirth. 

4 If God hath made this world so fair, 
Where sin and death abound, 
How grand and rich beyond compare 
1^11 heavenly scenes be found ! 

262 September 18. C. M. Chr 

GOD'S BLEssinro sssnmAL. 

*< Except the Lord build the house, they labour in y 
build it : except the Lord keep the city, the watchman 
but in Tain."— i%. cxxvii. 1. 

1 Q HINE on our seuls, eternal God, 
•^ With rays of beauty shine ; 

let thy favor crown our days, 
And all their round be thine. 

2 Bid we not raise our hands to thee, 

Our hands might toil in vain ; 
Small joy success itself could give. 
If thou thy love restrain. 

3 With thee let every week begin, 

With thee each day be spent, 
For thee each fleeting hour improved, 
Since each by thee is lent. 

4 Thus cheer us through this toilsome road 

Till all our labors cease. 
And heaven refresh our weary souls 
With everlasting peace. 

263 September 19. H. M. 

lOVB OF CHRIST OELEBSAm). 

"For the love of Christ constraineth us."— 2 Cor. ^ 

1 /^OME, every pious heart 

^ That loves the Saviour's name. 
Your noblest power exert 
To celebrate his fame ; 
Tell all above, and all below, 
The debt of love to him you owe. 
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2 He left his starry crown, 

And laid his robes aside ; 
On wings of love came down, 

And wept, and bled, and died : 
Wliat he endured, oh, who can tell I 
To saye our souls from death and hell. 

3 From the dark grave he rose. 

The mansion of the dead; 
And thence his mighty foes 

In glorious triumph led ; 
Up through the sky the conqueror rode, 
And reigns on high — the Saviour God. 

4 Jesus, we ne'er can pay 

The debt we owe thy love ; 
Yet tell us how we may 

Our gratitude approve : • 
Our hearts — our all^ — to thee we give : 
The gift, though small, do thou receive. 

264: September 20.* L. M. Mitsionary Chant. 

PRATER FOR OXNXRAL PXACX. 

*< Bleated are the peace-makers: for they shall be called the 
ehildren of God."— ifa«. t. 9. 

1 'PHY footsteps, Lord, with joy we trace, 
-■- And mark the conquests of thy grace ; 
Complete the work thou hast begun. 

And let thy will on earth be done. 

2 Oh, show thyself the Prince of peace, 
Command the din of war to cease ; 
Oh, bid contending nations rest. 
And let love reign in every breast. 

3 Then peace returns with balmy wing ; 
Glad plenty laughs, the valleys sing ; 
Reviving commerce lifts her head, 
And want, and wo, and hate have fled. 

4 Thou good, and wise, and righteous Lord, 
All move subservient to thy word ; 

Oh, soon let every nation prove 
The perfect joy of Christian love. 

* The first general Congress of Nations for the ptomottoii of 
Peaee met ttt Bruatela, September 20th, 1&4&. 

\1^ 
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26o September 21. 7s. Nuremburg, 

TOUTH UfTITED TO CHRIST. 

** Hearken unco me now therefore, ye diildren, and attend 
to the words of my mouth." — Prov. tU. 24. 

\ pHILDRBN! listen to the Lord, 
^ And obey his gracious word; 
Seek his face with heart and mind — 
Early seek, and you shall find. 

2 Let his love your heart inflame : 
Be his praise your highest aim ; 
Keep his fear before your sight ; 
Be his smile your chief delight. 

3 Serve the Lord with perfect heart ; 
Never from his ways depart ; 
Glorify the King«of kings, 

Take the peace the gospel brings. 

4 Turn to Christ your longing eyes, 
View this bleeding sacrifice ; 
See, in him, your sins forgiven. 
Pardon, holiness, and heaven. 

266 September 22. L. M. Portugal. 

THE HAPPT TIME COMmG. 

<< Thy people also shall be all righteous : I, the Lord, will 
hasten it in his time."— /sa. Ix. 21, 22. 

1 TTASTEN, Lord, that happy time, 
-'--'- That dear, expected, blessed day I 
When men of every clime and race 

The Saviour's precepts shall obey. 

2 Li one sweet symphony of praise. 

Gentile and Jew shall then unite ; 
And all the wrongs that man has wrought 
Sink in the abyss of endless night. 

3 Then Afric's long enslaved song 

Shall join with Europe's polished race. 
To celebrate, in diflferent tongues. 
The glories of redeeming grace. 

4 From east to west, from north to south, 

Emmanuel's kingdom shall extend ; 
And every man in every face 
Shall meet a "bTotTaex and. a ft\«B.6i. 
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267 September 23. 8. M. St. Thomas. 

TRUST m GOD. 

" *'C!ominit thy way unto the Lord ; trust also in him ; and he 
shaU hring it to pass."— /%. xxxrii. 6. 

1 IVr^ Father I cheering name I 
■^■*- Oh, may I call thee mine ? 

Give me the humble hope to claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 "Whatever thy Trill denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 

For thou art just and good and wise : 
Oh, bend my will to thine I 

3 "Whate'er thy will ordains, 
Oh, give me strength to bear ; 

Still let me know a Father reigns, 
And trust a Father's care. 

4 Thy ways are little known 
To my weak, erring sight ; 

Yet shall my soul, believing, own 
That all thy ways are right. 

5 My Father I blissful name ! 
Above expression dear I 

If thou accept my humble claim, 
I bid adieu to fear. 

268 September 24. L. M. Quito. 

RIBOrO TO oos. 

''They that wait upon the Lord shall renew their strength; 
they shall mount up with wings as eagles ; they shall run, and 
not be weary ; and they shall walk, and not faint." — laa. 3d. 81. 

1 'W'OW let our soulSj on wings sublime, 
■^^ Rise from the vanities of time ; 
Draw back the parting veil, and see 
The glories of eternity. 

2 Bom by a new celestial birth, 

Why should we grovel here on earth ? 
Why grasp at transitory toys. 
So near to beaveu's eternal joya^ 

Q . 1«V 
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8 Should aught beguile us on the road, 
When we are walking back to Qod ? 
For strangers into life we come, 
And dying is but going home. 

4 Welcome, sweet hour of ftdl discharge ! 
That sets our longing souls at large, 
Unbinds our chains, breaks up our cell, 
And giyes us with our God to dwell. 

6 To dwell with God — to feel his love. 
Is the full heaven enjoyed above ; 
And the sweet expectation now 
Is the young dawn of heaven below. 

269 September 26. L.M. Quiu 

LOVX OF CHRIST JS TBI HIABV. 

** Walk worthy of the Lord unto all pleasine, being froitft 
in every good work, and increasing in the knowledge of God."- 
CU. L 10. 

1 /^OME, dearest Lord ! descend and dwell 
^ By faith and love in every breast; 
Then shall we know, and taste, and feel 

The joys that cannot be expressed. 

2 Come, fill our hearts with inward strength ; 

Make our enlarged souls possess 
And learn the height, and breadth, and length 
Of thine eternal love and grace. 

3 Now to the God whose power can do 

More than our thoughts and wishes know, 
Be everlasting honors done 
By all the church, through Christ, the Son. 

270 September S6. 7s. PleyeVsHymn 

MORKnro mws. 

*< It is of the Lord's merdes that we are not oonstuned : the] 
are new every morning; great is thy fiUthftilneaa." — Lam 
iiL22,23. 

1 TN the morning I will pray 
■*- For God's blessing on the day ; 
What this day shall be my lot, 
Ijght or darkness, know 1 Txot« 
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^2 Should it be with clouds overcast, 
Clouds of sorrow, gathering fast, 
Thou, who givest light diyine, 
Shine within me, Lord, shine ! 

^^ Show me, if I tempted be, 

How to fijid all strength in thee, 
And a perfect triumph win 
0?er eyery bosom sin. 

"^1 Keep my feet from secret snares. 
Keep mine eyes, God, from tears I 
Eyery step thy loye attend, 
And my soul from death defend ! 

^^71 September 27. 78. Benevento. 

SOCIAL WORSHIP. 

<*! will declare ihy name unto mj brethren: In Uie 
^>t the congregation will I praise thee."— A. zziL 22. 

X /^OME, and let us sweetly join 
^ God to praise in hymns diyine ; 
Give we all, with one accord, 
Glory to our common Lord ; 
Hands, and hearts, and voices raise ; 
Sing as in the ancient days ; 
Antedate the joys above. 
Find the heaven of mutual love. 

^ Saviour, we thy promise claim ; 
We are met in thy great name ; 
In the midst do thou appear ; 
Manifest thy presence here ; 
Sanctify us. Lord, and bless ; 
Breathe thy spirit, give thy peace ; 
Thou thyself within us move ; 
Make this hour a feast of love. 

8 Make us all in thee complete ; 
Make us all for glory meet ; 
Meet to- appear before thy sight, 
Partners with the saints in light. 
Call, oh I call us each by name, 
To the marriage of the Lamb ; 
Let us lean upon thy breast ; 
Love be there our endless feast I 
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272 September 28. C. M. Medfield. 

THK QOOD XAV. 

** Look not every man on Ms own things, but every man aim 
on the things of others.**— i%iZ. ii 4. 

1 TTAPPT the man whose oautioits steps 
-■-^ Still keep the golden mean ; 

Whose life, by wisdom's rules well formed. 
Declares a conscience clean. 

2 While what kind Heayen on him bestows, 

He takes with thankful heart ; 
His breast expands to others' wants, 
And gives iJie poor a part. 

3 To sect or party his large soul 

Disdains to be confined ; 
The good he loves, of every name, 
And prays for all mankind. 

4 His business is to keep his heart ; 

Each passion to control ; 

Nobly ambitious well to rule 

The empire of his soul. 

5 Not on the world his heart is set, 

His treasure is above ; 
Nothing beneath the sovereign good 
Can claim his highest love. 

273 September 29. S.M. Shirland. 

OHBISTIAN HABMOirr. 

** Now I beseech yon, brethren, that there be no divisions 
among yon; but that ye be perfectly joined toffether in the 
same mind, and in the same judgment"—! Cbr. L 10. 

1 T ET party names no more 

■*^ The Clu*istian world o'erspread : 
The good of every name and sect 
Are one in Christ their Head. 

2 Among the saints on earth 
Let mutual love be found ; 

Heirs of the same inheritance, 
With mutual blesuncra oTowned. 
IM 
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3 Let enyy and ill will 
Be banished far away ; 

And all in Christian bonds unite, 
Who the same Lord obey. 

4 ThoQ will the church below 
Besemble that above ; 

Where no discordant sounds are heard, 
But all is peace and loye. 

274: September 80. H.M. Lenox. 

GOD'S OOOSMESS AND TBUTE. 

*<For the Lord is good; his mercy is ererlasiaxig; and hil 
truth endureth to all generations." — Pi. c 6. 

1 C ma to the Lord most high ; 
*^ Let every land adore ; 

With grateful voice make known 
His goodness and his power ; 
With cheerful songs declare his ways, 
And let his praise inspire your tongues. 

2 The shining worlds above 

Li glorious order stand, 
Or in swift courses move, 

By^iis supreme command : 
He spake the word, and all their frame 
From nothing came, to praise the Lord. 

3 His hands provide our food, 

And every blessing give ; 
We feed upon his care, 

And in his pastures live : 
With cheerful songs declare his ways. 
And let his praise inspire your tongues. 

275 Oetoberl. Sb&Tb. Wilmot. 

AUTUMN. 

*< We all do fiade as a leafl"— Jso. Iziv. 8. 

1 CEE the leaves around us falling, 
*^ Dry and withered, to the ground, 
Thus to thoughtless mortals calling. 
In a sad and solemn soimd, — 

q2 -Vfib 
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2 *< Youth, on length of days presuming, 
Who the paths of pleasure tread, 
View us, late in beauty blooming, 
Numbered now among the dead. 

8 "What, though yet no losses grieve you, — 
Gay with health and many a grace ; 
Let not cloudless skies deceiye you ; 
Summer gives to autumn place. 

4 "Yearly in our course returning, 

Messengers of shortest stay. 
Thus we preach this solemn warning, — 
You, like us, must pass away." 

5 On the tree of life eternal 

Then let all our hopes be stayed : 
This alone, for ever vernal, 
Bears a leaf that shall not fade. 

276 Ootober2. CM. Lanesharough. 

THK PEAOS-MAKKBS. 

*^ Be perfect, be of good comfort, \>e of one mind, live in peace ; 
and the God of loye and peace shall be with you."— 2 Cbr. xiii. 11. 

1 TI^HERE shall the sons of peace be found? 

» * Not on the embattled plain. 
Where slaughter stalketh madly round, 
And notes of fiend-like joy resound, 
Exulting o'er the slain. 

2 They, far and evermore removed 

From fearful battle-strife. 
In gentle deeds by Heaven approved, 
In doings such as Christ behooved, 

Would seek a useful life. 

8 Their every low-descending sun, 

As days glide swift along, 
Views still the heavenly action done — 
The plan devised — the work begun, 

To lighten human wrong. 

4 What though no fame-trump, when they die, 
Loud speaks their work abroad ! 
Yet shall their record, safe on high. 
Outlast the earth, outshine the sky, 
And name them " sons ov God." 
186 
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277 Octobers. CM. Warwkk. 

cod's G00DHZ8S— a MOKMINO SOHO. 

''I win gresUy rejoice in the Lord, my soul shall be joyful 
in my God : for he hath clothed me with the garments of sal- 
Tation, he hath ooyered me with the robe of rfghteooBneBS."— 
Ita. IzL 10. 

1 "TVELIGHTFUL is the task to sing, 
-*-^ On each retuming day, 

The praises of our heavenly King, 
And grateful homage pay. 

2 The countless worlds, which, bathed in light, 

Through fields of azure move. 
Proclaim^ his wisdom and his might, 
But oh, how great his love ! 

3 He deigns each broken, contrite heart 

With tender care to bind ; 
And comfort, hope, and grace impart 
To heal the wounded mind. 

4 All creatures, with instinctive cry, 

From God implore their food ; 

His bounty grants a rich supply, 

And fills Uie earth with good. 

5 Delightful is the task, Lord ! 

With each returning day, 
Thy countless mercies to record, 
And grateful homage pay. 



278 



October 4. L. M. Uxhridge, 

CHRIST'S BKSXBICKSCK TO BB IXITATZD. 

<<Ood anointed Jesns of Nazareth with the Holy Ghost and 
with power : who went about doing gooi."^AcU x. 38. 

1 "fTTHEN Jesus dwelt in mortal clay, 

* » What were his works from day to day 
But miracles of power and grace. 
That spread salvation through our race ? 

2 Teach us, Lord, to keep in view 
Thy pattern, and thy steps pursue ; 
Let alms bestowed, let kindness done. 
Be witnessed by each rolling sua. 
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8 That man may last, but never lives, 
Who much receives, but nothing gives, 
Whom none can love, whom none can thank ; 
Creation's blot, creation's blank. 

4 But he, who marks from day to day. 
In generous acts his radiant way. 
Treads the same path his Saviour trod, 
The path to glory and to God. 

279 Octobers. L. M. Old Hundred. 

WHT STARS n n>Ll HUH? 

*<Not slothftil in bosineM; fervent in spirit; serving the 
Lord."— Rom. xiL 11. 

1 'PHE God of glory walks his round, 

J- From day to day, from year to year. 
And warns us each, with awfulsqund, 
<< No longer stand ye idle here ! 

2 ** Ye, whose young cheeks are rosy-bright, 

Whose hands are strong, whose hearts are dear, 
Waste not of hope the morning light ! 
Ah, why, why stand ye idle here ? 

8 " 0, if the griefs ye would assuage 
That wait on life's declining year, 
Now seek a blessing for your age. 
And work your Maker's business here I 

4 thou, by all thy works adored, 
To whom the sinner's soul is dear, 
Becall us to thy vineyard. Lord, 
And grant us grace to please thee here I 

280 October 6. L. M. Effingham, 

PftATEB FOB SPnUTUAL ERJOTMENT. 

*<The Lord is nigh nnto all them that call npon him, to all 
that call upon him in truth. He will fulfil the desire of them 
that fear him."— i*. cxIt. 18, 19. 

1 /^OME, Holy Spirit ! calm my mind, 
^ And fit me to approach my God ; 
Remove each vain, each worldly thought, 
And lead me to thy blest abode. 
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2 Hast thou imparted to my soul 

A living spark of holy fire ? 
Oh ! kindle now the sacred flame, 
Make me to bum with pure desire. 

3 Impress upon my wandering heart 

The love that Christ to sinners bore ; 
To mourn the wounds my sins produced, 
And my Redeemer's loye adore. 

4 A brighter faith and hope impart. 

And let me now my Sayiour see ; 
Oh ! soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 
And bid my spirit rest in thee. 

^ol October?. 7b. Benevento, 

BONO OP THK KSDJXMXD. 

** And they sing a new song, sajing, Thou art worthy to take 
ihe book, and to open the seals thereof: for thou wast slain, 
and hast redeemed us to God by thy blood out of eyery kindred, 
and tongue, and people and nation.*' — Bev. y. 9. 

1 TyHAT are these in bright array, 

' » This innumerable throng. 
Hound the altar night and day. 

Hymning one triumphant song ? 
Worthy is the Lamb once slain, 

Blessing, honor, glory, power, 
Wisdom, riches, to obtain. 

New dominion ever hour. 

2 These through fiery trials trod. 

These from great affliction came ; 
Now before the throne of God ; 

Sealed with his almighty name ; 
Clad in raiment pure and white, 

Victor-palms in every hand. 
Through their dear Redeemer's might 

More than conquerors they stand. 

3 Hunger, thirst, disease unknown. 

On immortal fruits they feed ; 
Them, the Lamb amidst the throne 

Shall to living fountains lead : 
Joys and gladness banish sighs. 

Perfect love dispels all fears, 
And for ever from their eyes, 

God shall wipe away the teaxB. 
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282 OotoberS. L.H. Aifret&u. 

THB GOLDEN BUU. 

*< Therefore all things whatsoeyer ye would that men ihould 
do to you, do ye even so to them.*' — Matt. yiL 12. 

1 r\H, blessed Saviour, how divine, 

^ How righteous is this rule of thine ! 
To do to all men just the same 
That we expect or wish from them. 

2 This golden lesson, short and clear. 
Should to each mind and heart be dear ; 
For every conscience must approve 
This universal law of love. 

3 How blessed would every nation be, 
Thus ruled by love and equity 1 

All would be friends without a foe, 
And form a paradise below. 

4 Jesus, forgive us that we keep 
Thy sacred law of love asleep ; 
No more let envy, wrath, or pride 
But this blest maxim be our guide. 



283 



October 9. L. H. Duke Street, 



DIVINB OOODNESS AND <iVU>MlCE. 



« For this God is our Ood for ever and eyer : he will be our 
guide even unto death." — i%. zlviiL 14. 

1 r^UR Father, God, once more we raisd 
^ To thee our supplicating cries ; 
For this new morn thy name we praise, 

And bid devotion's incense rise. 

2 We thank thee for all good bestowed, 

For earthly joys and hopes of heaven ; 
Thy helping arm, thy guiding word, 
And answered prayers, and sins forgiven. 

8 Whene'er we walk on danger's height, 
Or tread temptation's slippery way, 
Be nigh, to lead our steps aright. 
That word our guide, that arm our stay. 
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4 Be ours thy fear and fayor stilly 

United heartSi unchanging love ; 

No scheme, that contradicts thy -will, 

No wish, that centres not above. 

5 And since we must be parted here, 

Support us when the hour shall come ; 
"Wipe gently off the mourner's tear, 
Bejoin us in our heavenly home. 

284: October 10. 78. Nuremburg, 

OUB TDfES nr taE HAND OF GOD. 

** Bnt I trusted in thee, Lord : my times art in thy hand : 
make thy fietce to shine upon thy servant."— i>. xzzi. 14, 15. 

1 C OVEREIGN Ruler of the skies, 
^ Ever gracious, ever wise ! 
All my times are in thy hand. 
All events at thy command. 

2 Thou didst form me at my birth ; 
Thou wilt guide me till my death; 
All my times shall ever be 
Ordered by thy wise decree : 

3 Times of sickness, times of health ; 
Times of penury and wealth ; 
Times of trial and of grief; 
Times of triumph and relief ; 

4 Times temptation's power to prove ; 
Times to taste a Saviour's love ; 
All must come, and last, and end. 
As shall please my heavenly Friend. 



285 October 11. CM. Rochester, 

THE BIOHBS OF THK 80BIPTCBBB. 

<* Search the Scriptures; for in them ye think ye have eter* 
nal life : and they are they which testify of ma."^John v. 39. 

1 T ET avarice, from shore to shore, 
^ Her favorite god pursue ; 
Thy word, Lord, we value more 
Than India or Peru. 



I 
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2 Here mines of knowledgOi love, and j( 

Are opened to our sight ; 

The purest gold without alloy, 

And gems divinely bright. 

3 The counsels of redeeming grace 

Th^se sacred leayes unfold : 
And here the Saviour's lovely face 
Our raptured eyes behold. 

4 Here light, descending from above, 

Directs our doubtful feet ; 
Here promises of heavenly love 
Our ardent wishes meet. 

5 For these inestimable gains. 

That so enrich the mind. 
Oh, may we search with eager pains, 
Assured that we shall find ! 



286 October 12. C. H. 



TEE LOBD'S PRATEB. 

''Watch and pray, that ye enter not into tc 
Matt, zxtL 41. 



1 Tj^ATHER of all, we bow to thee 

-■- Who dwell' st in heaven, adored ; 
But present still through all thy worl 
The universal Lord. 

2 A grateful homage may we yield 

With hearts resigned to thee ; 
And as in heaven thy will is done 
On earth so lei it be. 

8 From day to day we humbly own 
The hand that feeds us still ; 
Give us our bread, and teach to rest 
Contented in thy will. 

4 Our sins before thee we confess ; 
Oh, may they be forgiven ! 
As we to others mercy show. 
We mercy beg from ^eaN^u. 
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6 Still let thy grace our life direct ; 
From evil guard our way ; 
And in temptation's fatal path 
Permit us not to stray. 

287 October 18. L.H. Wells. 

god's mercies. 

**0 give thanks unto the Lord; for he is good : for his meny 
endnreih for erer."— JFk. cxxxvi. 1. 

1 /TJ.IVE to our God immortal praise ! 
^^ Mercy and truth are all his ways : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Bepeat his mercies in your song. 

2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 

When lords and kings are known no more. 

8 He fills the sun with morning light, 
He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure. 
When suns and moons shall shine no more. 

4 He sent his Son with power to save 
From guilt, and darkness, and the grave : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Bepeat his mercies in your song. 

6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to his heavenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 

288 October 14. CM. Arlington, 

FniAL SUBHISSION. 

« And he went a little farther, and fell on his face, and prayed, 
aaying, my Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass from me : 
nevertheless, not as J will, but as thou wilt."— iftitt. xxvi. 39. 

1 A ND can my heart aspire so high 
-^ To say. My lather, God? 
Lord, at thy feet I fain would lie, 
And learn to }U^6 the rod. 
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2 I would submit to all thy will, 
For thou art good and wise ; 
Let eyery anxi(tus thought be still, 
Nor one faint murmur rise. 

8 Thy love can cheer the darkest gloom, 
And bid me wait serene, 
Till hopes and joys immortal bloom, 
And brighten all the scene. 

4 " My Father God," permit my heart 
To plead her humble claim, 
And ask the bliss those words impart. 
In my Redeemer's name. 



289 



Ootober 15. L. H. WelU, 



^*And God shall wipe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there shall be no more death, neither sorrow, nor cryisf, net* 
ther shall there be any more pain: for the former things are 
passed away."— JBcv. xxi. 4. 

1 'INHERE is a region, lovelier far 
J- Than sages tell or poets sing ; 
Brighter than summer's beauties are, 

^d softer than the tints of spring. 

2 It is not found by summer's gale, 

'Tis not refreshed by vernal showers, 
It never needs the moonbeam pale — 
For there are knoirn no evening hours. 

8 No ; for this world is ever bright 
With a pure radiance all its own : 
The streams of uncreated light 
Flow round it from the eternal throne. 

4 It is all holy and serene, 

The land of glory and repose ; 
No cloud obscures the radiant scene — 
There, not a tear of sorrow flows. 

6 In vain the phi\oBop\a<i ey^ 

May seek to vU^ t\ie ^^^^ «Jvi^^^^ 
Or find it in tlie cuitavu^^ ^V^ *. 
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OCT.] HTMNS POR SCHOOLS. 290, 291 

290 October 16. Ss ft 7b. Sicilian Hymn, 

CHSIST'S OABB FOB THI TOUNO. 

**! am the good shephexd, and know my sheep and am known 
of mine."— «^An x. 14. 

1 a AVIOUR, who thy flock art feeding 
•^ "With the shepherd's kindest care, 
All the feeble gently leading, 

While the lambs thy bosom share ; — 

2 Now, these tender youth receiving. 

Fold them in thy gracious arm ; 
There, we know, thy word believing. 
Only there, secure from harm. 

3 Never from thy pasture roving, 

Let them be the Uon's prey ; 
Let thy tenderness, so loving. 
Keep them all life's dangerous way. 

4 Then within thy fold eternal, 

Let them find a resting-place ; 
Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Drink the rivers of thy grace. 

291 October 17. L.H. Old Hundred. 

GOD PRAISED FOR mS GOODNESS. 

** Oh that men would praise the Lord for his goodness, and 
for his wonderful works to the children of men." — ^JF^. crii. 8. 

1 r\ RENDER thanks to God above, 
^ The fountain of eternal love ; 
Whose mercy firm, throiigh ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall for ever last. 

2 Who can his mighty deeds express, 
Not only vast — ^but numberless ? 
What mortal eloquence can raise 
His tribute of immortal praise ? 

3 Extend to me that favour, Lord, 
Thou to thy chosen dost afford ; 
When thou return' st to set me free. 
Let thy salvation visit me. 

4 render thanks to God above. 
The fountain of eternal love : 

His mercy firm, through ages past, 
Hath stood, and shall for ever l&st. 

1% 
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292 October 18. Ii.H. Missionary C) 



<* Trust in him at all times: ye people, pour out your ' 
before him : God is a refuge for us."— i^. Ixii. 8. 

1 INTERNAL God, almighty cause 

-^ Of earth and seas and worlds Tinknown 
All things are subject to thy laws ; 
All things depend on thee alone. 

2 Thy glorious being singly stands, 

Of all within itself possessed : 
Controlled by none are thy commands, 
Thou in thyself alone art blessed. 

3 Worship to thee alone belongs ; 

Worship to thee alone we give ; 
Thine be our hearts, and thine our songs ; 
And to thy glory may we liye. 

4 Lord, spread thy name through every land 

Sin and oppression's power dethrone ; 
Subdue the world to thy command, 
And reign, as thou art, God alone. 



293 Oetoberl9. C.H. i1 

THE GREATNESS OF GOD. 

« I will extol thee, my God, King, and I will blec 
name for eyer and eyer." — JPs. cxIt. 1. 

1 T ONG as I live I'll bless thy name, 
-^ My King, my God of love; 

My work and joy shall be the same, 
Id. the bright world above. 

2 Great is the Lord ; his power imknowii ; 

And let his praise be great ; 
I'll sing the honors of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 

8 Fathers to sons shall teach thy name. 

And children learn t\iy -va^a *, 
Ages to come thy tr\i\Xi pTOCi\aAtn, 
And nations sound t\i7 -pxB^^^k. 
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4 The world is managed by thy hands ; 
Thy saints are ruled by love : 
And thine eternal kingdom stands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 



294 



October 20. C. H. Warwick, 



ACCKPTABLK W0S8HIP. 



*< Bring no more vain oblations: wash ye, make you clean: 
put away the evil of your doings : cease to do evil, learn to do 
'Well: seek'judgment; relieve the oppressed." — Isa. L 13, 16. 

1 "WHEREWITH shall we approach the Lord, 

' » And bow before his throne ? 
Oh ! how procure his kind regard, 
And for our guilt atone ? 

2 Shall altars flame, and victims bleed, 

And spicy fumes ascend ? 
Will these our earnest wish succeed? 
Will these make God our friend ? 

8 Oh ! no, 'twere vain and fruitless all. 
Such offerings to give : 
No presents from the field or stall 
His favor can receive. 

4 To men their rights we must allow, 

And proofs of kindness give ; 
To God with humble reverence bow, 
And to his glory live. 

5 Hands that are clean, and hearts sincere. 

He never will despise ; 
And cheerful duty he'll prefer 
To costly sacrifice. 

295 October 21. L.H. Ward. 

CHOosnro ths bettxr part. 

''Bnt one thing is needful ; and Mary hath chosen that good 
part, which shall not be tliken away fifom her." — Luke x. 42. 

1 T>E8ET with snares on every "Vvand, 
•^^ In life's uncertain path 1 sland; 
Father divine, diffuse thy light, 
-And guide my doubtful footsteps Ti^ht. 
B2 15« 
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2 Engage this weak and erring heart 
Early to choose the better part ; 
To scorn the trifles of a day, 

For joys that none oan take away. 

3 Then, should the wildest storms arise, 
And tempests mingle earth and skies, — 
No fatal shipwreck shall I fear, 

But all my treasures with me bear. 

4 If thou, my Father, still art nigh. 
Cheerful I'll live, and cheerful die ; 
Secure, when human comforts flee, 
To find ten thousand worlds in thee. 



296 Ootober 82. CM. M 

KAN FRAIL— BUT OOD BXIRirAL. 

«Our eoul walteth for the Lord; he Is our help i 
shield."— A. xzxiiL 20. 

1 f\ GOD, our help in ages past, 
^ Our hope for years to come ; 
Our shelter from tiie stormy blast, 

And our eternal home. 

2 Beneath the shadow of thy throne, 

Thy children dwell secure ; 
Sufficient is thine arm alone. 
And our defence is sure. 

8 A thousand ages, in thy sight. 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the rising sun. 

4 Time, like an ever-rolling stream. 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 

6 God, our help in ages past. 
Our hope for years to come. 
Be thou our guard while troubles lasti 
And our eteroal home. 
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iQ7 October 28. .7b. Fleyd's Hymn. 



** God is a Spirit : and they that wonhip him most worship 
uHi in spirit and in trxxih."—John iy. 24. 

^ T ORD of Hostg, what heayenly bliss, 
■^ E'en on earth, thy worship is I 
Here may we, thy cluldren, see 
Much of heayen and much of thee. 

2 From thy gracious presence flows 
Bliss that softens all our woes. 
While thy Spirit's holy fire 
Warms our hearts with pure desire. 

8 Here we supplicate thy throne, — 
Here make thou thy glories known,— 
Here we learn thy righteous ways. 
Taste thy love and sing thy praise. 

4 Thus with festive songs of joy 
We our happy lives employ ; 
Love, and long to love thee more, 
Till from earth to heaven we soar. 



298 October 24. CM. Eocheater, 

crnr.DRKW of uoht. 

<*For ye were scnnetime darkness, hat now are ye light in 
the Lord : walk as children of light"— J^ v. 8. 

1 IIAALK in the light ! so shalt thou know 
** That fellowship of love 

His Spirit only can bestow 
Who reigns in light above. 

2 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt find 

Thy heart made truly his, 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, 
In whom no darkness is. f 

8 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt own 
Thy darkness passed away. 
Because that light on thee hatb. elKoiiQ ^ 

In which is perfect day. f 
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4 Walk in the light! and e'en the tomb 
No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
For Christ hath conquered there. 

6 Walk in the light ! and thou shalt be 
A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God hunself is light I 



299 October 25. CM. St. 

A XORNma PSALH. 

"For thou, Lord, wilt bless the righteous; with 
thou compass him as with a shield." — Pb. y. 12. 

1 T ORD, in the morning thou shalt hea 
-■^ My voice ascending high ; 

To thee will I direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine eye. 

2 Thou art a God, before whose sight 

The wicked shall not stand : 

Sinners shall ne'er be thy delight, 

Nor dwell at thy right hand. 

3 may thy Spirit guide my feet 

In ways of righteousness ! 
Make every path of duty straight 
And plain before my face. 

4 The men who love and fear thy name, 

Shall see their hopes fulfilled ; 
The mighty God will compass them 
With favor as a shield. 



.;; 300 October 26. CM. Lane 

\ THE LORD'S PBATBB. 

< « And all things whatsoever ye shall ask in pra: 

1 ji ing, ye shall receiye."— ifa«. xxi. 22. 

'. 1 ryTR Father, God, to thee alone 

[ " May all subjection yield; 

. q Here, as in heaven, thy will be known ; 

Here, as in heaven, Mfi\ift^ 
200 
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2 With bread suflficient for the day, 

Our mortal frame supply : 
And feed our souls along their way, 
With mamia from on high. 

3 While, conscious of the debt we owe, 

We bow the humble knee ; 

That mercy we to others show, 

Descend on us from thee. 

4 Do thou our erring feet secure, — 

Oh, lead us far from ill ! 
And keep us upright, just, and pure, 
In act, in word, and will. 
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October 27. L.H. 61ines. Eaton, 



"Jesus suth unto him, Thomas, hecause thou hast seen me, 
thou hast believed : blessed are they that haye not seen, and 
yet have believed." — John xx. 29. 

1 TITHAT though we never saw thee tread 

* » This bright and cheerful world of ours; 
Nor heard thy voice recall the deaid 

Again to life's reviving powers : 
Yet we believe — ^for all things are 
The gift of thy almighty care. 

2 We did not see thee tread the wave ; 

We did not hear the voice from heaven, 
Which once the joyful tidings gave. 

That God's own Son for us was given I 
But we believe — oh, strengthen thou 
The faith which to thy name we owe. 

3 We were not with the chosen few 

Who saw thee through the clouds ascend ; 
Who gazed, and wished to follow too ; 

And then to earth did prostrate bend : 
But we believe that mortal eyes 
Beheld that journey to the skies. 

4 Chase every shade of doubt away ; 

** Light of the world," in mercy shine, 
Elume with faith our darksome way. 

And make us through life's pathway, thine : 
Then bring us to that heavenly light 
Where faiUi at once is lost in ei^l^t. 



1 
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302 Ootober28. L.H. J/e&ron. 

BEABnfO THE GROSS. 

<< If any man will oome after me, let him deny himself and 
take up his cross and follow me." — Matt. xvi. 24. 

1 'pAKE up thy cross, the Saviour said, 
-■- If thou wouldst my disciple be : 
Take up thy cross with willing heart, 

And humbly follow after me. 

2 Take up thy cross, let not its weight 

Fill thy weak spirit with alarm ; 
His strength shall bear thy spirit up. 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thy arm. 

8 Take up thy cross, nor heed the shame. 
And let thy foolish pride be still ; 
Thy Lord refused not e'en to die 
Upon a cross on Calvary's hill. 

4 Take up thy cross, then, in his strength. 

And calmly sin's wild deluge brave ; 
'Twill guide thee to a better home ; 
It points to glory o'er the grave. 

5 Take up thy cross and follow me. 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
May hope to win the glorious crown. 



303 



Ootober 29. C. H. Arlington. 



A HOKNINO HTMir. 



<<The path of the jnst is as the shining light, that shineth 
more and more unto the perfect day." — ^JFVov. iy. 18. 

1 ly/TY God, who makest the sun to know 
■^■^ His proper hour to rise ; 

And, to give light to all below, 
Poth send him round the skies ; — 

2 When from the chambers of the east 

His morning race begins. 
He never tires nor stops to rest. 
But round the world he shines ; — 
202 
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3 So, like the sun, would I fulfil 

The business of the day, — 

Begin my work betimes, and still 

March on my heavenly way. 

4 Give me, Lord, thy early grace, 

Nor let my soul complain 
That the young morning of my days 
Has all been spent in yain. 

304 October 30. 7s. PleyeV s Hymn. 

god's BLESSmO SOUGHT TJX PRATER. 

'< If ye abide in me, and my words abide in you, ye shall ask 
what ye will, and it shall be done unto you." — John xv. 7. 

1 /^OME, my soul, thy suit prepare, 
^ To thy God direct thy prayer ; 
In his word he bids thee pray, 
Therefore come without delay. 

2 Lord ! I come to thee for rest, 
Take possession of my breast ; 
There thy sovereign right maintain, 
And without a rival reign. 

3 While I am a pilgrim here. 
Let thy love my spirit cheer ; 

As my guide, my guard, my friend^ 
Lead me to my journey's end. 

4 Show me what I have to do. 
Every hour my strength renew ; 
Let me live a life of faith. 

Let me die thy people's death. 

000 October .81. CM. Coronation. 

A XORNHrO HTXN. 

"The Lord is my strength and my shield; my heart trusted 
in him, and I am helped : therefore my heart greatly reijoiceth, 
and with my song wUl I praise him." — Ps. xxriii. 7. 

1 i^NCE more the light of day I see ; 
^-^ Lord, with it let me raise 

My heart and voice in song to thee, 
Of gratitude and praise. 
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2 The sky-lark from its lowly nest 
Hath soared into the sky, 
And by its joyous song expressed 
Unconscious praise on high. 

8 My feeble voice and faltering tone 
No tuneful tribute bring ; 
But thou canst in my heart make known 
What bird can never sing. 

4 Instruct me, then, to lift my heart 
To thee in praise and prayer ; 
And love and gratitude impart, 
For every good I share. 

6 Thus let me. Lord, confess the debt 
I owe thee day by day ; 
Nor e'er at night or morn forget 
To thee, God I to pray. 



306 Kovemberl. 7b&68. Missionary. 

AN AUTUMNAL HTMN. 

"For all flesh is as grass, and all the glory of man as ih« 
flower of grass. The grass withereth, and the flower thereof 
fiilleth away , but the word of the Lord endnreth for eyer."— 
1 Pet. i. 24, 26. 

1 T^HE leaves around me falling, 
-*- Are preaching of decay, 
The hollow winds are calling — 

"Come, pilgrim, come away!* 
The day, in night declining. 

Says, I must too decline. 
The year, its bloom resigning — 

Its lot foreshadows mine ! 

2 The light my path surrounding, 

The loves to which I cling. 
The hopes within me bounding, 

The joys that round me wing. 
All, all, like stars at even. 

Just gleam and shoot away ; 
Pass on before to heaven, 

And chide at my delay. 
204 
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3 The ftiends gone there before me 

Are calling from on high, 
And happy angels o'er me 

Tempt sweetly to the sky. 
" Why wait," they say, " and wither 

Mid scenes of death and sin ? 
Oh ! rise to glory hither, 

And find true life begin." 

4 I hear the invitation. 

And fain would rise and come, 
A sinner to salvation. 

An exile to his home ; 
But, while I here must linger, 

Thus, thus let all I see 
Point on with faithful finger. 

To heaven, Lord, and Thee. 



307 



Kovember 2. C. M. Christmas, 



PEAISB TO GOD. 



"I will praise thy name for thy lovinj^-kindness and for thy 
truth : for thou hast magnified thy word aboye all thy name." — 
Ps. cxxxviii. 2. 

1 T IFT up to Grod the voice of praise, 
-■^ Whose breath our souls inspired ; 
Loud and more loud the anthem raise. 

With grateful ardor fired. 

2 Lift up to God the voice of praise, 

Whose goodness, passing thought, 
Loads every moment, as it flies. 
With benefits unsought. 

3 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

From whom salvation flows. 
Who sent his Son our souls to save 
From everlasting woes. 

4 Lift up to God the voice of praise. 

For hope's transporting ray. 
Which lights through darkest shades of death, 
To realms of endless day. 

S ^^ 
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308 Kovember 3. L. M. 6 lines. Eaton. 

TRUST W GOD. 

"Trust ye in the Lord for ever: for in the Lord Jihovah ia 
ererlastiiig strength." — Isa. xxvi. 4. 

1 i^H, let my trembling soul be still, 

" While darkness veils this mortal eye, 
And wait thy wise, thy holy will. 

Wrapt yet in fears and mystery. 
I cannot, Lord, thy purpose see ! 
Yet all is well — since ruled by Thee. 

2 When, mounted on thy clouded car. 

Thou send'st thy darker spirits down, 
I can discern by night afar, 

Thy light, sweet beaming through thy frown ; 
And, should I faint a moment, then 
I think of Thee — and smile again. 

3 So, trusting in thy love, I tread 

The narrow path of duty on : 
What though some cherished joys are fled! 

What though some flattering dreams are gone! 
Yet purer, brighter joys remain: 
Why should my spirit then complain ? 

o09 Kovember 4. C. M. Peterborough. 

ODD THE PBESERVER OF M£N. 

" The Lord shall preserve thy going out and thy coming in, 
from this time forth, and even for evermore." — Fi. cxxi. 8. 

1 rpHROUGH all the dangers of the night, 
-^ Preserved, Lord, by thee. 

Again we hail the cheerful light, 
Again we bow the knee. 

2 Oh I may the beams of truth divine. 

With clear convincing light, 

In all our understandings shine. 

And chase our mental night. 

3 Let all our words and all our ways 

Declare that ^e ot^ l\Mi^% 
That thus along oni p«Aik, ^^^^1^ 
Of heavenly trutli mvj ^^^^^• 
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4 Preserre us, Lord, throughout the day, 
And guide us by thine arm ! 
For they are safe, and only they, 
Whom thou dost save from harm. 



310 November 5. 78. PleyeVa Hymn, 

PAILT DEPXNDBirCK ON OOD. 

"Give ufl, day by day, our daily bread."— iwfce xi. 2. 

1 T^AY by day the manna fell ; 
•^ Oh, to learn this lesson well I 
Still by constant mercy fed. 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. 

2 Day by day the promise reads, 
Daily strength for daily needs, 
Cast foreboding fears away : 
Take the manna of to-day. 

8 Lord, my times are in thy hand ; 
All my brightest hopes have planned 
To thy wisdom I resign, 
And would make thy purpose mine. 

4 Thou my daily task shalt give : 
Day by day to thee I live : 
So shall added years fulfil, 
Not my own — ^my Father's will. 

311 Novembers. S. M. Lisbon. 

TffB SPIRIT mVITWO. 

<< And the Spirit and the bride say, Gome. And let him that 
heareth, say Gome. And let him that is athirst, Come. And 
whosoever will, let him take the water of life freely."— i2er. 
xxii. 17. 
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THE Spirit, in our hearts. 
Is whispering, "Sinner, come;" 
The bride, the church of Christ, proclaims 
To all his children, " Come !" 

Let him that heareth say 
To all about him, " Come ;" 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 
To Christ, the fountain, come. 

2ft1 
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8 Yes, whosoever will, 
Oh, let him freely come, 
And freely drink the stream of life ; 
'Tis Jesus bids him come. 

4 Lo ! Jesus, who invites, 

Declares, "I quickly come:" 
Lord, even so ; we wait thy hour ; 
Jesus, my Saviour, come. 



312 Kovember 7. C. M. 



** I was dumb ; I opened not my mouth ; because 
it"— i%. xxxix. 9. 

1 "\TY God, my Father I blissful name ! 
-*''"'- Oh, may I call thee mine ? 

May I, with sweet assurance, claim 
A portion so divine. 

2 This only can my fears control, 

And bid my sorrows fly : 
What harm can ever reach my soul 
Beneath my Father's eye ? 

8 Whate'er thy providence denies, 
I calmly would resign ; 
For thou art just, and good, and wise- 
Oh, bend my will to thine ! 

4 Whate'er thy sacred will ordains, 

Oh, give me strength to bear ! 
Oh, let me know my Father reigns, 
And trust his tender care ! 

5 If pain and sorrow rend this frame, 

And life almost depart. 
Is not thy mercy still the same, 
To cheer my drooping heart ? 

6 Thy sovereign ways are all unknown 

To my weak, erring sight ; 
Yet let my soul, adoring, own 
That all thy waya ax© ti^VlV.. 
208 
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313 Novembers. 8s&78. WilmoL 

PRAISE TO THE REDEEMER. 

**Unto him that loved us, and washed us from our sins in 
Ills own blood, and hath made us kings and priests unto Ood 
and his Father : to him be glory and dominion for ever and 
€Ter."— JZer. i. 5, 6. 

1 ItTIGHTY Saviour ! we would bless thee, 
-^■^ We would praise thy glorious name ; 
Lord of men, as well as angels, 

Thon art every creature's theme. 

2 From the highest throne in glory, 

To the cross of deepest wo, 
All to ransom guilty captives, 
Thou with love and zeal didst go. 

3 Brightness of the Father's glory. 

Shall thy praise unuttered lie ? 

Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence ; 

Sing the Lord who came to die. 

4 While we praise thee, blessed Saviour, 

Endless source of joy and love; 
Grant us here thy constant favor, 
Till we reign with thee above. 



314 



November 9. C. M. Arlington. 



60D OUR TRUST. 



^ Trust in the Lord with all thine heart ; and lean not unto 
thine own understanding. In all thy ways acknowledge him, 
and he shall direct thy paths." — Prav. iii. 6, 6. 

1 T ORD, should we leave thy hallowed feet, 
•^ To whom should we repair ? 

Where else such holy comfort meet. 
As springs eternal there ? 

2 Earth has no fount of true delight. 

No pure, perennial stream ; 
And sorrow's storm and earth's dark night, 
Soon wrap life's brightest beam. 

8 Unmingled joys 'tis thine to give, 
And undecaying peace ; 
For thou canst teach us so to live, 
That life shall never cease. 

82 'm 
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4 Then let our trust in thee be stayed, 
Thy peace to us be given, 
That we, when earthly joys shall fade, 
May sing thy praise in heaven. 

315 KovemberlO. L.1L OldHundre^^ 

ooD*8 ro&aiyEir£S8 aitd aid implored. 

''Remember, Lord, thy tender-mercdes and thy lovlnj 
kindnesses : lead me in thy truth and teach me : for thou 
the God of my salvation." — /%. xzv. 5, 6. 

1 "pATHER of mercies, God of love, 

-^ Far from thy sight my sins remove, 
Whatever guilt my conscience fears. 
Remit to penitential tears. 

2 Oh, cleanse my breast from every stain. 
The wrong, the impious, or the vain ; 
Correct the false, confirm the true, 
And my whole mind to right renew. 

8 Thy care, where'er my footsteps bend, 
Along my pilgrimage extend ; 
Make me in health thy goodness know. 
In sickness to thy wisdom bow. 

4 In dissolution's fainting hour, 
Thy cup of consolation pour ; 
Bid terror from my couch retire. 
And my rapt soul in joy expire. 

316 Kovemberll. L. M. HAron. 

conhdence in ood. 

"The fear of man bringeth a snare : but whoso putteth his 
trust in the Lord shall be safe." — Prov. xxix. 25. 

1 'f^ OD of my life, whose gracious power 

^^ Through varied deaths my soul hath led, 
Or turned aside the fatal hour, 
Or lifted up my sinking head ! — 

2 In all my ways thy liMid 1 o^wo.. 

Thy ruling proyidence 1 a^^\ 
Assist me still my couts^ to x^m. 
And stiU direct my pat^ \.o t\i^^^ 
210 
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^ Oft from the margin of the grave, 

Thou, Lord, hast lifted up my head ; 
Sudden I found thee near to save, 
Disease hath owned thy touch, and fled. 

4 Whither, oh 1 whither shall I flee, 
But to a gracious Saviour's breast ? 
Glad thy approving smile to see. 
And safe beneath thy wings to rest. 
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Kovemberl2. 78&6s. Missionary, 



GOD OUB SALVAnON. 



*^ In God is my salvation and my glory : the rock of my 
strength, and my refuge, \b in Gtod." — Ps. IxiL 7. 

X (^ OD is my strong salvation ; 
^^ What foe have I to fear ? 
In darkness and temptation, 

My light, my help is near. 
Though hosts encamp around me, 

Firm to the fight I stand : 
What terror can confound me, 

With God at my right hand? 

2 Place on the Lord reliance, 

My soul, with courage wait ; 
His truth be thy affiance. 

When faint and desolate : 
His might thine heart shall strengthen, 

His love thy joy increase, 
Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 

The Lord will give thee peace. 

318 November 13. 8b&78. Wilmot. 

THE 0K08B OF CHRIST. 

" The day-spring from on high hath visited us, to give light 
to them that sit in darkness and in the shadow of death ; to 
guide our feet into the way of peace." — Luke i. 78, 79. 

1 TN the cross of Christ I glory ! — 
-*- Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head subAime. 

2 IVben the woes of life overtake m^, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, 
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Never shall the cross forsake me ; 
Then it glows with peace and joy ! 

8 When the sun of bliss is beaming 
Light and love upon my way, 
From the cross the radiance streaming 
Adds fresh lustre to the day. 

4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure 
By the cross are sanctified ; 
Peace is there, that knows no measure, 
Joys that through all time abide. 

6 In the cross of Christ I glory ! — 
Towering o'er the wrecks of time, 
All the light of sacred story 
Gathers round its head sublime. 



319 Kovemberl4. CM. Peterborough, 

GOOBITESS or OOB. 

« For thou, Lord, art pood, and ready to forgive ; and plente* 
0U8 in mercy unto all them that call upon thee." — JPs. IxxzvL 5. 

1 'PHY goodness, Lord, our souls confess ; 
-^ Thy goodness we adore ; — 

A spring whose blessings never fail ; 
A sea without a shore. 

2 Sun, moon, and stars thy love declare 

In every golden ray ; 
Love draws the curtains of the night, 
And love brings back the day. 

8 Thy bounty every season crowns 
With all the bliss it yields, 
With joyful clusters loads the vines, 
Wi^ strengthening grain, the fields. 

4 But chiefly thy compassion. Lord, 
Is in the gospel seen ; 
There, like a sun, thy mercy shines. 
Without a cloud between. 

6 There pardon, peace, and holy joy 
Through Jesus' name are \giNeQ.-, 
There we may ^nd a gvx\de, \kTO\x\gtiYA^, 
To lead us on to beaven.. 
212 
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S20 Noveml)erl5. 7s&6s. Missionary. 

THE MORNmO LIGHT IS BRBAKINO. 

"And the seventh angel sounded; and there were great 
'voices in heaven, saying, The kingdoms of this world are be- 
come the kingdoms of our Lord, and of his Christ; and he 
shall reign for ever and ever." — Rev. xi. 15. 

1 T^HE morning light is breaking, 
-*- The darkness disappears, 
The sons of earth are waking 

To penitential tears : 
Each breeze that sweeps the ocean 

Brings tidings from afar, 
Of nations in commotion, 

Prepared for Zion's war. 

2 Rich dews of grace come o'er us, 

In many a gentle shower, 
And brighter scenes before us 

Are opening every hour ; 
Each cry to heaven going. 

Abundant answer brings. 
And heavenly gales are blowing. 

With peace upon their wings. 

3 Blest river of salvation. 

Pursue thy onward way ; 
Flow thou to every nation. 

Nor in thy richness stay ; 
Stay not, till all the lowly 

Triumphant reach their home, 
Stay not, till all the holy 

Proclaim the Lord has come. 

321 Kovember 1^6. CM. Warwick. 

DIVINE LOVB. 

"Beloved, let us love one another: for love is of God; and 
every one that loveth is born of God, and knoweth God. He 
that loveth not, knoweth not God; for God ia love."— 1 John 
iv. 7, 8. 

1 r^UR Father sits on yonder throne, 
" Amidst the hosts above ; 
He reigns thoughout the world a^oiiA) 
He reigns the God of love. 



822 HYBiNS FOR SCHOOLS. [N^^ 

2 He knew ns when we knew him not, 

Was with us, though unseen : 

His favors came to us unsought, 

His loTe has wondrous been. 

8 He keeps us now, securely keeps. 
Whatever foe assails, 
With vigilance that never sleeps, 
With power that never fails. 

4 He gives us hope that we shall be 
Ere long with him above ; 
That we shall all his glory see, 
And celebrate his love. 

6 Then let us, while we dwell below. 
Obey our Father's voice. 
To all his dispensations bow. 
And in his name rejoice. 

322 KovemberlT. KM. Bethesda. 

ViavnUAL PRAISX. 

*< My mouth shall speak the praise of the Lord ; and let all 
flesh bless his holy name for ever and ever." — Pi. cxly. 21. 

1 T ET every creature join 
-^ To bless Jehovah's name, 
And every power unite 

To swell the exalted theme ; 
Let nature raise, from every tongue, 
A general song of grateful praise. 

2 But, oh ! from human tongues 

Should nobler praises flow. 
And every thankful heart 

With warm devotion glow : 
Your voices raise, ye highly blest ; 
Above the rest declare his praise. 

8 Assist me, gracious God ; 

My heart, my voice inspire ; 
Then shall I humbly join 
The univeraaV c\ioir *, 
Thy grace can raise my \ie«bT\. wv^ V^ti^^, 
And tune my song to iiveVy ^To.\a<&. 
214 
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323 November 18. C. M. Coronation. 

THE QLOKinCATION OF CHRIST. 

^ And every creature which is in heaven, and on the earth, 
heard I, saying, Blessing, and honour, and glory, and power, 
be unto him that sitteth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb 
for ever and ever." — JRev.y. 13. 

1 A LL hail the power of Jesus* name I 
-^ Let angels prostrate fall ; 
Bring forth the royal diadem, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

•2 Ye chosen seed of Israel's race, 
A remnant weak and small ; 
Hail him who saves you by his grace, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

3 Let every kindred, every tribe, 

On this terrestrial ball, 
To him all majesty ascribe. 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

4 Oh ! that with yonder sacred throng. 

We at his feet may fall ; 
We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown him — Lord of all. 

324 November 19. CM. Jordan. 

REJOICING nf OOD. 

"And thou shalt r^oioe in every good thing which the Lord 
thy God hath given unto thee, and unto thine house."— jPeu<> 
xxvi. 11. 

1 TITHEN morning's first and hallowed ray 

» » Breaks with its trembling light, 
To chase the pearly dews away. 
Bright tear-drops of the night — 

2 My heart, Lord, forgets to rove, 

But gladly rises free, 
On wings of everlasting love. 
And finds its home in thee. 

8 When evening's silent shades d^scwcA, 

And nature sinks to rest, 
Still to my Father and my Exiend. 
Mj wiabea are addressed. 
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4 Though tears may dim my hours of joy, 
And bid my pleasures flee, 
Thou reign'st where grief cannot annoy : 
I will be glad in thee. 

6 And e'en when midnight's solemn gloon: 
Above, around, is spread. 
Sweet dreams of everlasting bloom 
Are hovering o'er my head. 

6 I dream of that fair land, Lord, 
Where all thy saints shall be, 
I wake to lean upon thy word, 
And still delight in thee. 

325 Kovember20. CM. Christim 

HEAVENLY AMBITIOW. 

" When the chief Shepherd Bhall appear, ye shall receive 
crown of glory that fadeth not away." — ^1 iW. v. 4, 

1 I^OW let a true ambition rise, 

■^^ And ardour fire our breast, ' 

To reign in worlds above the skies, 
In heavenly glories drest. 

2 Behold Jehovah's royal hand 

A radiant crown display, 
Whose gems with lustre bright shall shine, 
When stars and suns decay. 

8 Away each grovelling, anxious care, 
Beneath a Christian's aim ; 
Oh! spring to seize immortal joys, 
In your Redeemer's name. 

4 Ye hearts, with youthful vigor warm. 
The glorious prize pursue ; 
Nor fear the want of earthly good. 
While heaven is kept in view. 

326 KovemberSl. L. M. Ward. 

THE CHRISTIAIf'S DEPENDENCE. 

« Whosoever shall deny me hefore men, him will I alflo deny 
before my Father which is in heaven." — Matt. x. 33. 

1 "TiENY thee ! what, deny the way 
■^ That leads to heaven's eternal day ? 
216 
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Deny the Shepherd who will keep 
Within the fold his wandering sheep ? 

2 Deny thee, Lord ! then who will bear 
My grief, my burden, and my care ? 
Thou, thou alone canst calm my breast, 
And bid its weary throbbings rest. 

8 In heaven above, on earth below, 
Where, save to thee, Lord, could I go ? 
Where fly for strength, mid mortal strife ? 
Thou hast the words of endless life. 

4 My strength, my guide vouchsafe to be, 
I can do nothing without thee ; 
Save me in every trying hour, 
Thou God of mercy, life, and power. 

327 Kovember22. S.M. Silver Street. 

PLEASUBES OF SPIRITUAL WOSSHIP. 

"Be filled with the Spirit; speaking to yourselves in psalms, 
and hymns, and spiritual songs, singing and making melody 
in your heart to the Lord."— J^/i. v. 19. 
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TTOW sweet to bless the Lord, 
-"- And in his praises join, 
With saints his goodness to record. 
And sing his power divine ! 

These seasons of delight 
The dawn of glory seem, 
Like rays of pure, celestial light. 
Which on our spirits beam. 

May then our joys increase. 
Our love more ardent grow, 
While rich supplies of Jesus' grace 
Refresh our souls below. 

But, oh I the bliss sublime, 
When joy shall be complete, 
In that unclouded, glorious clime 
Where all thy servants meet I 

) Then shall the ransomed throng 
The Saviour's love record, 
And shout, in everlasting song, 
** Salvation to the Lord l" 

T ^1 
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328 VoTwnberSS. 7i. Nurembur^ 

WXD ODE BHIPHXKD. 

**For thtu saifh the Lord God; Behold I, eyes I, will bo 
search my sheep, and seek them out : I will feed them in go 
pasture : I will seek that which was lost, and bring again tt 
which was driren away, and will lAnd up that which n 
broken, and will strengthen that whieh was sick."— ^kA 
zxxiT. 11, H 10. 

1 T 0, mj shepherd's hand diiine I 
-^ Want shall neTer more be mine : 
In a pasture fair and large 

He shall feed his happj charge. 

2 When I faint with summer's heat, 
He shall lead my weary feet 

To the streams that, still and slow, 
Through the Terdant meadows flow. 

8 He my soul a^ew shall frame, 
And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I stray, 
Teach my steps the better way. 

4 Constant to my latest end. 
Thou my footsteps shalt attend. 
And shalt bid thy hallowed dome t 

Yield me an eternal home. I 

329 VoremberSi. C. K. Lane$h 

OHRIST to Bl OUB XXAMPLX. 

**It any man serre me, let him follow me ; and whei 
there shiJl also my servant be : if any mui serre me^ t 
my Father honor."^-^o^ xlL 28. 

1 TITHEN Jesus left the throne of Gt>d, 

^ ' He chose an humble birth ; 
A man of grief, like us, he trod 
A lonely path on earth. 

2 like him, may we be found below. 

In wisdom's paths of peace ; 
lake him, in grace and knowledge gro|| 
As years and strength increase. 

8 Sweet were his words, and kind his la 
When motheTB Tound him pressed ; 
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Their infants, in his arms, he took. 
And on his bosom blessed. 

4 Safe from the world's alluring harms, 
Beneath his watchful eye, 
Oh, thus encircled in his arms, 
May we for ever lie. 



330 Vovembor25. C.K. St. Martin's, 

GOD THE OIYXa OF BVBRT GOOD GIFT. 

" He giveth to all life, and health, and all things : for in him 
we liye, and moye, and have oar being."-'.ic£c j^yiL 25^ 28. 

1 'pATHER, to thee my soul I lift, 
-*- On thee my hope depends, 
ConTinced that every perfect gift 

From thee alone descends. 

2 Meroy and grace are thine alone, 

And power and wisdom too ; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son 
We nothing good can do. 

3 Thou all our works in us hast wrought, 

Our good is all divine ; 
The praise of every holy thought 
And righteous word is thine. 

4 From thee, through Jesus, we receive 

The power on thee to call. 
In whom we are, and move, and live : 
Our God is all in all. 



331 Vorember 26. C. K. Medfidd. 

THE DT7TT OF EFFORT. 

''In the morning sow thy seed, and in the evening withhold 
not thine h&nd : for thon knowest not whether shall proq[>er, 
•ither this or that or whether they hoth shall be alike good."— 
J&3C2.XLO. 



1 C CORN not the slightest word or deed, 
IP Nor deem it void of power ; 

J 



There's fruit in each wind-wafted seed, 
That waits its natal hour. 
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2 A whispered word may touch the heart, 
And call it back to life ; 
A look of loTe bid sin depart. 
And still unholy strife. 

8 No act falls fruitless ; none can tell 
How Tast its power may be, 
Nor what results infolded dwell 
"Within it silently. 

4 Work on, despair not ; bring thy mite. 
Nor care how small it be ; 
God is with all that serye the right, 
The holy, true, and free. 



332 Hovember27. Ss&Ti. TTiftw^^ 

HTMN rOE THX TDOS. 

*<Say not thon. What is the cause that the former days wc^^ 
better than these? for thou dost not inquire wisely oonoernl]^^ 
thiar— -EfccLyiLlO. 

1 TyiE are living, — we are dwelling 

' ' In a grand and awful time ; 
In an age, on ages telling. 
To be liying is sublime. 

2 Worlds are charging — ^heaven beholding ; 

Thou hast but an hour to fight ; 

Love's pure banner now unfolding. 

On — aright onward for the right. 

8 From the crimes that men are crushing. 
War's dire curse, and slavery's wrong. 
To deliver him, now rushing. 
Arm thee well — ^be strong — ^be strong. 

4 Fear not ! spurn the worldling's laughter ; 
Friendship's favor trample thou ; 
Thou shalt find a long hereafter. 
To be more than tempts thee now. 

6 Oh I let all the soul within you. 
For the truth's sake go abroad I 
Strike I let every nerve and sinew 
Tell on ages— teU fox Qiod. 
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333 VovfimberSS. L.1L Duke Street. 



THX LOYX OF GOD. 

"In this was manifested the loTe of Ood toward vs, because 
that Ood sent his only begotten Son into tiie world, that we 
might lire through him." — 1 John It. 9. 

1 liTY God, thy boundless love I praise ; 
-^*-*- How bright, on high, its glories blaze I 
It streams from thine eternal throne, 

And through the earth its blessings run. 

2 *Tis love that paints the picple mom, 
And bids the clouds the rain return ; 
In every vernal beam it glows. 

And breathes in every gale that blows. 

8 But in the gospel it appears 
In sweeter, fairer characters ; 
There, love immortal leaves the sky, 
To guide us to the world on high. 

4 Then let the love that makes me blest, 
With cheerful praise inspire my breast ; 
And all my thoughts and passions tend 
To thee, my Father and my Friend. 

334: Vo7ember28. C. K. Balerma 

THI MOEraiULNSSS OP EABTHLT PLKA8URX. 

''Look not thou upon the wine when it is red, when it giveth 
his color in the cup, when it moveth itself aright : at the last, 
it biteth like a serpent^ and stingeth like an adder." — liw. 
zziii. 31, 32. 

1 'T^HE branch is stooping to thy hand, 
-*■ And pleasant to behold ; 

Yet gather not, although its fruit 
Be streaked with hues of gold. 

2 The cup is dancing to thy lip. 

And fragrant is the wine ; 
Yet da^ the untasted goblet down. 
Though lusciously it shine. 

8 For bitter ashes lurk concealed 
Beneath that golden skin. 
And though the coat be smooth, there lies 
But rottenness within. 

t2 ^31 
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4 The wings of pleasure fan the bowl, 
And bid it overflow, 
Tet drugged with poison are its lees, 
And death is found below. 

335 VovemberSO. 8s ft 7a WUnutt. 

PBAISX THX LORD. 

*< Praise the Lord; for his name alone is excellent; his glory 
is above the earth and heaven ; he also exalteth the horn of 
his people.'*— i%. cxlviii. 13, 14. 

1 "pRAISE the Lord ! ye heavens, adore him ; 
-^ Praise him, angels in the height ; 

Sun and moon, rejoice before him ; 
Praise him, all ye stars of light : 

2 Praise the Lord, for he hath spoken ; 

Worlds his mighty voice obeyed ; 
Laws which never shall be broken 
For their guidance he hath made. 

8 Praise the Lord — ^for he is glorious ; 
Never shall his promise fail ; 
He will make his saints victorious. 
Sin and death shall not prevail. 

4 Praise the God of our salvation. 

Hosts on high his power proclaim ; 
Heaven and earth, and all creation, 
Laud and magnify his name ! 

336 December 1. C. K. Mear, 

WCTTER. 

** He giveth snow like wool : he scattereth the hoar-frost like 
ashes: he casteth forth his ice like morsels: who can stand 
before his cold?"— Pj. cxlvlL 16, 17. 

1 C TERN Winter throws his icy chains, 
^ Encircling nature round ; 

How bleak, how comfortless the plains, 
Late witi gay verdure crowned I 

2 The sun withholds his vital beams. 

And light and warmth depart ; 
And drooping, lifeless nature seems 
An emblem of my heart. 
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3 Return, blissful sun, and bring 

Thy soul-reviving ray : 
This mental winter shall be spring, 
This darkness, cheerful day. 

4 Oh, happy state ! divine abode, 

Where spring eternal reigns, 

And perfect day, the smile of God, 

Fills all the heavenly plains. 

5 Great Source of light ! thy beams display, 

My drooping joys restore. 
And guide me to the seats of day, 
Where winter frowns no more. 



do 7 December 2, 7b. Greenville. 

THE OHBISTIAR WARFABX. 

"I hare fought a good fight, I hare finished my coxtrse, I 
have kept the faith : henceforth there is laid up for me a crown 
of righteousness, which the Lord, the righteous judge, shall 
give me at that day : and not to me only, but unto all them 
also that love his appearing."— 2 Tim. It. 7, 8. 

1 pHRISTIAN soldiers, wake to glory! 
^ Hark, your Leader bids you rise ; 
See the crown of life before ye, 

March to seize the heavenly prize. 

2 Let the hope of full salvation, 

Helmet-like, your head adorn ; 
Be the gospel's preparation 
On your feet like sandals worn. 

3 Let your loins around be girded 

By the truth your lips profess, 

From your breast be danger warded 

By the plate of righteousness. 

4 Let your prayers ascend with fervour. 

Without ceasing to the Lord : 
Not an unconcerned observer. 
Timely succor he'll afford. 

5 Faith and hope must never languish, 

All your cares upon him cast : 
He'll enable you to vanquish 
Every enemy at last. 

VSA 
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Sou Deeember 8. 7s. BenevetUo. 

MXBOT 80VQHT AND fOITICP. 

«Ask, and it shall be giren yoa; seek, and je shall find; 
knock, and it shall be opened unto you." — MatL yli. 7. 

1 "piLGRIM, burdened ynih thy sin, 
-^ Come the way to Zion's gate ; 
There, till mercy speaks within, 

Enook, and weep, and watch, and wait. 
Knock — ^he knows the sinner's cry ; 

Weep — he loves the mourner's tears ; 
Watch — ^for saving grace is nigh ; 

Wait — till heavenly light appears. 

2 Hark I it is thy Saviour's voice, 

" Welcome, pilgrim, to thy rest ;" 
Now, within the gate, rejoice. 

Safe, and owned, and bought, and blest. 
Safe — ^from all the lures of vice ; 

Owned — ^by joys the contrite know ; 
Bought — ^by love, and life the price ; 

Blest — the mighty debt to owe. 

8 Christian pilgrim ! what for thee 

In a world like this remains ? 
From thy guarded breast shall flee 

Fear, and shame, and doubts, and pains. 
Fear — the hope of heaven shall fly ; 

Shame — from glory's view retire ; 
Doubt — in full belief shall die ; 

Pain — ^in endless bliss expire. 
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December 4. C. K. Christmas, 



COMFORT IN OOD. 



** And he said, It is the Lord : let him do vhat seemeth hia 
good."— 1 Sam, iii. 18. 

1 TT is the Lord, who gives me all, 
-*- My health, my friends, my ease ; 
And of his blessings may recall 

Whatever part he please. 

2 It is the Lord, who can sustain 

Beneath the heaviest load ; 

m 
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From whom assistance I obtain 
To tread the thorny road. 

3 It is the Lord, who changeth not 

In sickness or in health, 
Whether on earth my transient lot 
Be poverty or wealth. 

4 And can my soul, with thoughts like these, 

Be downcast, or repine ? 
No, gracious God, take what thou please, 
To thee I all resign ! 

o4:0 December 5. C. M. Coronation. 

A MOKNma BONO. 

" Sing unto the Lord, ye saints of his, and ^ve thanks at 
the remembrance of his holiness : for his anger endareth but 
a moment : in his favor is life : weeping may endure for a night, 
but joy oometh in the morning." — Fi. xxx. 4, 5. 

1 T ORD of my life ! oh, may thy praise 
•^ Employ my noblest powers, 
Whose goodness lengthens out my days, 

And fills the circling hours. 

2 Soon as the morning rays appear, 

I'll lift mine eyes above ; 
My voice shall reach thy listening ear. 
And supplicate thy love. 

3 With grateful thanks my song shall rise 

Before thy mercy-seat ; 
On thee I'll fix my steadfast eyes, 
And worship at thy feet. 

4 Thy righteousness, thy strength display, 

And my protection be ; 
Teach me to know that only way 
Which leads to heaven and thee. 

34:1 DeeemberC. C. K. Arlington, 

MOBNINO PRATSR. 

**'But thou, when thou prayest, enter into thy doset, and 
when thou hast shut thy door, pray to thy Father which is in 
secret; and thy Father, which seeth in secret, shall reward thM 
openly."— ifotf. vi. 6. 

1 f\ MAY I love, at early day 
^^ To rise, when all is still, 

72& 
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And hear my Saviour kindly say, 
** Come, ask me what ye will." 

2 may I love to search his law, 
To hear his words of love, 
And feel his Spirit sweetly draw 
My soul to "things above." 

8 may I love to ask, in prayer, 
His Spirit's guiding ray — 
Through every scene of anxious care. 
Through life's bewildered way. 

4 Thus let me spend each rising hour. 
Thus close my latest days, 
Till I shall wake, to sleep no more, 
Where prayer is changed to praise. 

o4:Z December 7. L. IL Hebron. 

LOVB TO PABXNTS. 

« Honor thy lather and thy mother; that thy days may be 
long upon the land which the Lord thy God giveUi Uiee."— 
JSa;.xx.l2, 

1 ^0 honor those who gave us birth, 

-*- To cheer their age, to feel their worth, 
Is God's command to human kind, 
And owned by every grateful mind. 

2 Think of her toil, her anxious care. 
Who formed thy lisping lips to prayer, 
To win for God the yielding soul. 
And all its ardent thoughts control. 

3 Nor keep from memory's glad review, 
The fears which all the father knew ; 
The joy that marked his thankful gaze 
As virtue crowned maturer days. 

4 When pressed by sickness, pain, or grief. 
How anxious they to give relief! 

Our dearest wish they held their own ; 
Till ours returned, their peace was flown. 

5 God of our life, each parent guard. 
And death's sad hour, long retard ; 
Be theirs each joy that gilds the past, 
And heaven our mutual home at last. 
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o4:0 Decembers. Ts. Benevento. 

OHBIST OTJB. INTZROISSOR. 

*<My little children, these things write I unto yon, that ye 
sin not. And if any man sin, we have an adTOcate with the 
Father, Jesus Christ the righteous.''—! John iL 1. 

1 TNTERCESSOR, throned on high! 
J- Unto us thine aid supply ; 

By thy influence now prepare 
Humble hearts for holy prayer. 
Gracious, from on high descend, 
With our thoughts and feelings blend, 
And the shadow of thy wing 
O'er our suppliant spirits fling. 

2 Lend to our infirmities 

Living help which grace supplies ; 
Thou alone canst teach alway 
What to pray for — ^how to pray : 
Nor alone instruct us how 
At the throne of grace to bow ; 
Far beyond our fervent prayer, 
Be thyself our pleader there. 



344 December 9. C.H. Rochester, 



*< And he kneeled down and prayed, saying, Father, if thou 
he willing, remoye this cup from me : nevertheless, not my will, 
but thine be done." — Luke zzii. 41, 42. 

1 TTOW sweet to be allowed to pray 
-■--^ To God, the holy one ; 

With filial love and trust to say, 
God, tl^y will be done ! 

2 We in these sacred words can find 

A cure for every ill, 
They calm and soothe the troubled mind 
And bid all care be still. 

8 may that will that gave me birth, 
And an immortal soul, 
In joy or grief, in life or death, 
My every wish control. 

TOR 
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4 Oh, could my heart thus ever pray, 
Thus imitate thy Son ! 
Teach me, God, in truth to say, 
Thy will, not mine, be done. 



345 



December 10. C. IL Feterhorougl 



WALKING WITH GOD. 



**Ue hath showed thee, man, what is good; and what doth 
the Lord require of thee, but to do justly, and to lore mezt^i 
and to walk humbly with thy Qodr—Jticah tL 8. 

1 r\E walk with God, and thou shalt find 
" How he can charm thy way, 

And lead thee with a quiet mind 
Into his perfect day. 

2 Oh ! walk with God, and thou with smiles 

Shalt tread the way of tears ; 
His mercy every ill beguiles, 
And softens all our fears. 

8 Oh walk with God, while thou on earth. 
With pilgrim steps must fare, 
Content to leave the world its mirth. 
And claim no dwelling there. 

4 Oh walk with God, and thou shalt go 

Down death's dark vale in light. 
And find thy faithful walk below 
Hath reached to Zion's height. 

5 Oh walk with God, if thou wouldst see 

Thy pathway thither tend : 
And, lingering though thy journey be, 
'Tis heaven and home at end. 



346 Deeember 11. 8. K. St. Thomas. 

HUMAir BBOTHIRHOOD. 

^'Hare we not all one Father? hath not one God created 
VLB ?" — MaL ii. 10. " And this commandment hare we from him, 
that he who loTeth Gkxl, love his brother also."— 1 John iv. 21. 

1 TTUSH the loud cannon's roar, 
-*-■- The frantic warrior's call ! 
Why should the earth be drenched with gore ! 
Are not we brothers all? 
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2 Want, from the wretch depart I 
Chains, from the captive fall I 
Bweet mercy, melt the oppressor's heart,-— 
Sufferers are brothers all. 

8 Churches and sects, strike down 
Each mean partition-wall ! 
Let love each harsher feeling drown,— - 
Christians are brothers all. 

4 Let loTe and truth alone 
Hold human hearts in thrall, 
That heaven its work at length may own, 
And men be brothers all. 



347 Beoemberia. C.K. Medfield. 

"0 Lord, I know that the way of man is not in himself; it is 
not in man that walketh to direct his steps."— Jer. z. 23. 

1 'T^HROUGH all the years of childhood's prime, 
-*■ Changes on changes roll ; 

Each brings its varied scenes of bliss 
Or sorrow to the soul : 

2 In infant joys and infant griefs 

A little life we live ; 
A miniature of all the scenes 
That future years shall give. 

8 But not a scene of life comes on — 
Of gladness or of tears — 
Where not the hand of him that rules 
Our mortal state, appears. 

4 We would not wish to alter aught 
That wisdom hath designed 
To train for everlasting bliss 
The wandering, wayward mind. 

6 And if we love him as we ought, 
Through life he'll be our guide ; 
And take us with him, when Ufe's o*er. 
For ever to abide. 



1 
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348 DeoemberlS. C.IL St. Martin's. 

W0BK8 OF PIETT RIWAXDID. 

** Yerily I say unto yon, Inasmuch as ye ha^e d<me it unto 
one of the least of these my brethren, ye have done it onto 
me."— ifatt. zxt. 40. 

1 TIOW blest the children of the Lord, 
•"■ Who, walking in his sight, 
Make all the precepts of his word 

Their study and delight. 

2 That precious wealth shall be their dower. 

Which cannot know decay, 
Which moth or rust shall ne'er devotir. 
Nor spoiler take away. 

3 For them that heavenly light shall spread, 

Whose cheering rays illume 
The darkest hours of life, and shed 
A halo round the tomb. 

4 Their works of piety and love, 

Performed through Christ, their Lord, 
For ever registered above, 
Shall meet a sure reward. 

34:9 December 14. O.K. Balerma. 

THB POWXR OF THK LXA8T HIFLimirOl BIGHTLT IXXETXD. 

** The kingdom of heaven is like to a grain (rf' mustard-seed, 
«fhich a man took, and sowed in his field : which indeed is the 
least of all seeds ; but when it is grown it is the greatest am(mg 
herbs, and beoometh a tree, so that the birds of the air come 
and lodge in the branches thereo£"— ifatt. xiii. 31. 

1 *1\/'HAT if the little rain should say 

* » "So small a drop as I 
Can ne'er refresh those thirsty fields, 
I'll tarry in the sky ?" 

2 What if a shining beam of noon 

Should in its fountain stay, 
Because its feeble light alone 
Cannot create a day ? 

8 Doth not each rain-drop help to form 
The cool refreshing shower ? 
And every ray of light to warm 
And beautJiy the fto^«t? 
280 



DEC?.] HTMNS POR SCHOOLS. 350,351 

4 Go then — and strive to do thy share ; — 
One talent — less than thine — * 
Improved with steady zeal and care, 
Would gain rewards divine. 



350 



December 16. 8. K. Silver Street, 



A MORNma HYMir. 



*<Bat unto you that fear my name, shall the Sun of Right* 
eousness arise with healing in his wings."— ifoZ. iy. 2. 

1 C EE how the mounting sun 
^ Pursues his shining way ; 

And wide proclaims his Maker's praise, 
With every brightening ray. 

2 Thus would my rising soul 
Its heavenly Parent sing ; 

And to its great Original 
The humble tribute bring. 

3 Serene I laid me down 
Beneath his guardian care ; 

I slept, and I awoke, and found 
My kind Preserver near I 

4 My life I would anew 
Devote, Lord, to thee ; 

And in thy service I would spend 
A blest eternity. 

OOl December 16. C. K.. Laneshorough. 

KINDNSSS TO lEB POOB. 

« But whoso hath this world's good, and seeth his brother have 
need, and shutteth up his bowels of compassion from him, how 
dwelleth the love of Qod in him ?"— 1 John iii. 17. 

1 TTOW blest is he who fears the Lord, 
-■^ And follows his commands, 

Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with liberal hands. 

2 As pity dwells within his breast 

To all the sons of need. 
So God shall answer his request 
With blessings on his seed. 



1 
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8 In times of danger and distress, 
Some beams of light shall shine, 
To show the world his righteousness, 
And give him peace divine. 

4 His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 
Sweet peace on earth, and joys aboYe, 
Shall be his sure reward. 



Sb^ December 17. 7b. Benevento, 

MORNDTO HTHN. 

** For behold, the darkness shall cover the earth, and groes 
darkness the people : but the Lord shall arise upon thee, and his 
glory shall be seen upon thee. And the Qentiles shall come to 
tbj light, and kings to the brightness of thy rising." — lao^ Ix. 2,3. 

1 A T the golden rise of day, 

-^^ Humbly, God, to thee we pray ; 

Uncreated Source of light, 

Guide our thoughts and words aright. 

Holy Father, at thy call 

Light upon the earth did fall ; 

Speak Uie word again, and make 

Morning o'er our hearts to break. 

2 Humbly though our prayer arise, 
Quickly let it reach the skies ; 
Show thy reconciling face. 

Hear from heaven, thy dwelling-place 
Holy Son, whose lowly birth 
Re-illumined the dark earth. 
Let the Gentiles se6 thy ray 
Kings, the brightness of thy day. 

3 From the Eternal Source in heaven 
Light to us on earth be given ; 
Light of grace to guard from wrath, 
Light of faith, to guide our path. 
Holy Spirit, let thy ray 

Guide our footsteps, day by day ; 

While through earth's dark path we move 

To eternal day above. 
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353 December 18. L.M. Old Hundred. 

OQD OUB PEOTECTOB AND TSUST. 

** Behold, Gh)d is my salvation ; I will trust, and not be afraid : 
for the Lord Jbhovah is my strength and my song ; he also is 
become my salyation." — Isa. zii. 2. * 

1 'T^O thee, my God, to thee belong 

-■- Incense of praise and hallowed song ; 
To thee be all the glory given 
Of all my mercies under heaven. 

2 From danger thou my frame hast kept, 
While waking, and what time I slept ; 
Thou hast my every want supplied, 
And to my footsteps proved a guide. 

8 When my departing hour shall come, 
And I must slumber in the tomb. 
Oh, then, my God, this faint heart cheer, 
And far dispel the shades of fear ; 

4 And teach me in thy strength to tread 
The path which leads me to the dead, 
Assured, when earthly cares are o'er, 
To rest with thee for evermore. 

354 December 19. L.H. Alfreton. 

UGHT m DAKKNXS8. 

*<Sowhen this corruptible shall have put on incormption, 
and this mortal shall have put on immortality, then shall be 
brought to pass the saying that is written. Death is swallowed 
up in Tictory .^Thanks be to God which giveth us the victory, 
through our Lord Jesus Christ" — ^1 Cor. xv. 54, 57. 

1 TF all our hopes and all our fears 

-^ Were prisoned in life's narrow bound ; 
If, travellers through this vale of tears, 
We saw no better world beyond; 

2 Oh, who could check the rising sigh ? 

What earthly thing could pleasure give ? 
Who then in peace could ever die ? 
Or who would breathe a ma\i to \vift\ 
ii2 TS^ 
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8 Tet such were life, without the ray 
From our diyine religion given ; 
'Tie this that makes our darkness day ; 
'Tis this that makes our earth a heaven. 

4 Bright is the golden sun above, 
And beautiful the flowers that bloom ; 
And all is joy, and all is love, 
Reflected from a world to come. 



355 



December 20. 0. M. Coronation, 



TOUTHPUL PBAISB. 



** Now, my son, the Lord be with thee; and prosper thou, and 
build the hotue of the Lord thy God, as he hath said of thee 
Only the Lord give thee wisdom and understanding."— ICSikroii 
xxiL 11, 12. 

1 /^REAT God, in whom we live and move, 
^^ Accept our feeble praise. 

For all the mercy, grace, and love, 
Which crown our youthful days. 

2 For countless mercies, love unknown, 

Lord, what can we impart ? 
Thou dost require one gift alone— 
The offering of the heart. 

8 Incline us, Lord, to give it thee ; 
Preserve us by thy grace, 
Till death shall bring us all to see 
Thy glory, face to face. 

356 December 2L SsftTs. WUmot, 

OOVmn) EARHEfiTLT FOB THB TRUTH. 

* Have not I oommanded thee ? Be strong and of a good eou> 
rage ; be not afiraid, neither be thou dismayed : for the Lord thy 
G^ is with thee withersoever thou goest."— JofA. i. 9. 

1 /^HRISTLAJN* soldier, heavenward pressing, 
^ Onward, let thy watchword be ; 

God upon thee pours his blessing. 
What though man derideth thee I 

2 God, for all thy wants providing. 

Armor trusty hath for thee ; 
Gird thyself, in him confiding, 
With the goodly pMioi^Vy. 
284 
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8 Bigliteousness thy breast defending, 
And thy feet with justice shod ; 
Onward, with the foe contending, 
Wield thy sword, the word of God. 

4 Still the standard o'er thee streaming 
Be the banner pure of love, 
Where in glorious blazon beaming 
Floats ti^y pinions. Holy Doye. 

6 Onward, then, with bold contending 
In the path the martyrs trod : 
God to thee his strength is lending, 
Onward, in the strength of God. 
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December 22. C. H. Warwick. 



PRATZR AND PBAIBK. 



** And this is the oonfidenoe that we hare in him, that if we 
ask any thing according to his will, he heareth us : and if we 
know that he hear us, whatsoever we ask, we know that we 
hare the petitions that we desired of him." — ^1 John t. 14^ 15. 

1 T ORD, when we bend before thy throne, 
•^ And our confessions pour. 

Teach us to feel the sins we own. 
And shun what we deplore. 

2 Our contrite spirits pitying see. 

And penitence impart ; 
And let a healing ray from thee 
Beam hope upon the heart. ' 

8 When our responsive tongues essay 
Their grateful songs to raise, 
Grant that our souls may join the lay. 
And rise to thee in praise. 

4 When we disclose our wants in prayer. 

May we our wills resign, 
And not a thought our bosom share, 
Which is not wholly thine. 

5 Let faith each meek petition fill, 

And waft it to the skies, 
And teach our hearts 'tis goodness sUH 
That grants it or denies. 
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358 December 28. L. M. 6 lixies. Baton, 

OHBIBTTAIt WATCHTULirESS. 

"Watch, therefore ; for ye know not what hour your Lord 
doth oome/' — Jfott. zxir. 42. 

1 T^HE God of Israel never sleeps ; 

■^ The angelic band strict yigU keeps : 
Above, below, amidst, around, 
They float in air, or walk the ground ; 
Leave their bright mansion in the sky, 
And watch the world with sleepless eye. 

2 And shall I, as a slave of sense, 
Sink in the lap of indolence ? 

Shall I not wake, and watch, and pray, 
Ere morn leads on the busy day ? 
And midst the shades of night prolong 
The patient prayer and cheerful song ? 

8 Come, thou Great Shepherd of the sheep ! 
Come thou, whose mercies never sleep ! 
Descend, as in the showers of spring ; 
Shed holy vigor from thy wing : 
Then, swift to hear, and strong to bless, 
Inspire the grace of *' watchfulness.*' 
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December 24. L. M. Effingham. 



«I will sing of the mercies of the Lord for ever. My wxil 
waiteth for the Lord more than they that watch for the morn* 
ing." — JPs. Ixzziz. 1, and cxxx. 6. 

1 /^H, timely happy, timely wise, 

^^ Hearts that with rising morn arise ! 
Eyes that the beam celestial view, 
Which evermore makes all things new ! 

2 New every morning is the love 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, 
Eestored to life and power and thought. 

8 New mercies, each returning day, 
Hover around us while we pray ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, 
^ew thoughts of God, ne^ "ko^^ oilaft^i^en. 
236 
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4 Do thou, Lord, in thy dear love 
Fit us for perfect rest above ; 
And help us this and every day, 
To live more nearly as we pray. 

uOU December 25. 7s. Nuremburg, 

NATIVITT OF THE 8AVI0UB. 

« And the axigel said unto the shepherds, Fear not : for be- 
hold I bring you good tidings of great joy, which shall be to 
all people. For unto you is born, this day, in the city of David, 
a Saviour, which la Christ the Lord." — Luke ii. 10, 11. 

1 TTARK! — the herald angels sing, 
-*"■- " Glory to the new-born King I 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and sinners reconciled!" 

2 Joyful, all ye nations, rise. 
Join the triumph of the skies ; 
With the angelic host proclaim, 
** Christ is born in Bethlehem." 

3 Mild, he lays his glory by, 
Born, that man no more may die, 
Born, to raise the sons of earth, 
Bom, to give them second birth. 

4 Hail ! the heavenly Prince of peace ! 
Hail I the Sun of righteousness I 
Light and life to all he brings, 
Risen with healing in his wings. 

5 Let us then with angels sing, — 
** Glory to the new-born King : 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, — 
God and sinners reconciled." 

361 December 26. 8s&78. Greenville, 

JOT AT THE SAVIOITR'S BniTH. 

*< Rejoice greatlv, Daughter of Zion; shout, daughter of 
Jerusalem : behold, thy King cometh unto thee : he is just, 
•nd having salvation."— ZecA. ix. 9. 

1 TTARK ! what mean those holy voices, 
-*^ Sweetly sounding through the skies ? 
Lo ! the angelic host rejoices ; 
Heavenly halleligahs rise. 
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2 Hear them tell the wondrous story ; 
Hear them chant, in hymns of joy, 
** Glory in the highest — glory ! 
Glory be to God most high I 

8 "Peace on earth, good- will from heaven, 
Reaching far as man is found, 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven," 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. 

4 ** Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing ; 
Oh, receive whom God appointed, 
For your Prophet, Priest, and King." 

6 Haste, ye mortals, to adore him ; 
Learn his name, and taste his joy ; 
Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
** Glory be to God most high !" 



obZ December 27. L. M. Missionary Chant. 

BOVQ OF THX ANQELS AT THX 8AVI0U£*8 BIRTH. 

** And suddenly there was with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising Qod, and saying, Glory to Ood in the 
highest, and on earth peace, good will toward men." — Luke 
ii 13, 14. 

1 TfTHEN Jordan hushed his waters still, 

' ' And silence slept on Zion's hill ; 
When Bethlehem's shepherds through the night 
Watched o'er their flocks by starry light ; 

2 On wings of light, on wings of flame 
The glorious hosts of Zion came ; 

High heaven with songs of triumph rung 
While thus they struck their harps and sung. 

8 **0 Zion ! lift thy raptured eye. 
The long expected hour is nigh : 
Trtie joys of nature rise again 
The Prince of Salem comes to reign. 

4 "See Mercy, from her golden urn, 

Pours a rich stream to them that mourn I 
Behold, she binds, with tender care. 
The bleeding bosom of despair ! 
238 
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5 << He comes ! to cheer the trembling heart, 

Bids Satan and his host depart ; 
Again the Day-star gilds the gloom, 
Again the bower^ of Eden bloom. 

6 " Zion ! lift thy raptured eye, 

The long expected hour is nigh ; 

The joys of nature rise again, 

The Prince of Salem comes to reign." 
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December 28. S. M. Watchman. 



CHRIST THE UQHT OF THE WORLD. 



" Then spake Jesus again unto them, saying, I am the light 
of the world : he that foUoweth me shall not walk in dark< 
ness, but shall have the Ught of life."— Jb/in viU. 12. 

1 IDEHOLD, the Prince of Peace, 
-^ The chosen of the Lord, 

God's well-beloved Son, fulfils 
The sure, prophetic word. 

2 No royal pomp adorns 
This King of righteousness ; 

But meekness, patience, truth, and love, 
Compose his princely dress. 

3 The Spirit of the Lord, 
In rich abundance shed. 

On this great Prophet gently lights. 
And rests upon his head. 

4 He is the Light of men ; 
His doctrine life imparts ; 

Oh, may we feel its quickening power 
To warm and cheer our hearts. 

oML December 29. 7s&68. Missionary. 

THK &APIDITT OF LIFE. 

" For what is your life 7 It is even a rapor, that appeoreth 
Ibr a little time, and then vanisheth away." — James ir. 14. 

IAS flows the rapid river, 

-^^ With channel broad and free, 
Its waters rippling ever. 
And hasting to the sea ; 
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So life is onward flowing, 

And days of offered peace. 
And man is swiftly going 

Where calls of mercy cease. 

2 As moons are ever waning, 

As hastes the sun away, 
As stormy winds, complaining, 

Bring on the wintry day ; 
So fast the night comes o'er us — 

The darkness of the grave — 
And death is just before us : — 

God takes Uie life he gave. i 

8 Say, is thy young heart's treasure 

Laid up in worlds above ? 
And is it all thy pleasure 

Thy God to praise and love ? 
Oh, seek and find him early ; 

While youth and years are bright ; 
And he will guide thee surely 

To realms of endless light. 
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Deoember 80. 7s A 6. Amsterdam 



FUOHT OF TDOS. 



"Whatsoever thy hand findeth to do, do it with thy might; 
for there is no work, nor device, nor knowledge, nor wisdom, in 
the grave whither thon goest" — tkxL. ix. 10. 

1 'TIME is winging us away 
-■- To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day^- 

A journey to the tomb ; 
Youth and vigor soon will flee, 

Blooming beauty lose its charms ; 
All that's mortal soon shall be 

Enclosed in death's cold arms. 

2 Time is winging us away 

To our eternal home ; 
Life is but a winter's day — 

A journey to the tomb ; 
But the Christian shall enjoy 

Health and beauty, soon, above, 
Far beyond the world's alloy, 

Secure in Jesus' love. 
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000 Decenil)6r SI. C. M. Peterborough. 

BETLECnONS AT TEX CLOSK OF THE TEAR. 

" For the grace of God that bringeth salvation hath appeared 
to all men; teaching us that, denying ungodliness and worldly 
lusts, we should live soberly, righteously, and go<ily, in this pnv 
sent world; looking for that blessed hope, and the glorious 
appearing of the great God, and our Saviour Jesus Chrisit ; who 
gave himself for us, that he might redeem us from all iniquity, 
and purify unto himself a peculiar people, zealous of good 
works."— IWm« ii. 11—14. 

1 A ND now, my soul, another year 
-^^ Of my short life is past : 

I cannot long continue here ; 
And this may be my last. 

2 Part of my doubtful life is gone, 

Nor will return again ; 
And swift my fleeting moments run — 
The few which yet remain ! 

3 Awake, my soul ! with utmost care 

Thy true condition learn ; 
What are thy hopes — how sure, how fair, 
And what thy great concern ? 

4 Another year, next morn begins ; 

Set out afresh for heaven : 
Seek pardon for thy former sins, 
Through Christ, so freely given. 

6 Devoutly yield thyself to God, 
And on his grace depend ; 
With zeal pursue the heavenly road, 
Nor doubt a happy end. 
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88, 78 & 4s. GreenviBt, 

CLOsnra or school at thx end or a tsrjc. 

** The Lord watch between me and thee, when we sie absent 
one from another." — Gen. xxxi. 4Q. 

1 T ORD, dismiss us with thy blessing ; 
■^ Fill our hearts with joy and peace ; 
Let us each, thy loye possessing, 

Triumph in redeeming grace : 

Oh, refresh us, 
Travelling through this wilderness. 

2 Thanks we give, and adoration, 

For thy gospel's joyful sound ; 
May the fruits of Uiy salvation 
In our hearts and lives abound ; 

May thy presence 
With us evermore be found. 

8 Then, whene'er the signal's given 
Us from earth to call away. 
Borne on angels' wings to heaven, — 
Glad the summons to obey, — 

May we ever 
Eeiga with Christ in endless day. 

obO 78. BeneverUo, 

DismssioR or school. 

** And the peace of Ckxl, which passeth gJI understanding, 
fihall keep your hearts and minds through Christ Jesus."' 
P/ifl. iv. 7. 

1 AS the sun's enlivening eye 

-^ Shines on every place the same ; 
So the Lord is always nigh 

To the souls that love his name. 
For a season called to part. 

Let us then ourselves commend 
To the gracious eye and heart 
Of our ever-present Friend. 
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2 Father, hear our humble prayer ; 

Tender Shepherd of thy sheep, 
Let thy mercy and thy care 

All our soi]ds in safety keep. 
Li thy strength may we be strong ; 

Sweeten every cross and pain ; 
Give us, if we Hve, ere long, 

Here to meet in peace again. 

369 L. M. Old Hundred, 

CLOSma HTHN. 

"Now unto the King eternal, immortal, invisible, the only 
wise God, be honor and glory for ever and ever."— 1 Tim.in, 

1 Tj'EOM all that dwell below the skies, 
-■- Let the Creator's praise arise : 
Let the Redeemer's name be sung, 
Through every land, by every tongue. 

2 Eternal are thy mercies. Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends thy word : 

Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore, 
Till suns shall rise and set no more. 

370 88&7s. Sicilian Hymn, 

BBITEDICnOir. 

« Grace be unto you, and peace from God our Father, and 
from the Lord Jesus Christ"—! Oor. L 3. 

1 "IV/fAY the grace of Christ our Saviour, 
^^ And the Father's boundless love, 
With the Holy Spirit's favor. 

Rest upon us from above. 

2 Thus may we abide in union 

With each other and the Lord, 
And possess, in sweet communion, 
Joys which earth cannot afford. 

371 L. M. OW Hundred. 

OV RE-OPXNnra the school— PRATKR tor god's SLESSINa. 

"Qod be merciftil unto us, and bless us; and cause his fao« 
to shine upon us." — JPs. Izvii. 1. 

1 A SSEMBLED in our school once more, 
-^ Lord, thy blessing we implore ; 
Now fill our hearts with thy rich grace. 
And tune our lips to sing thy "pxaXftft. 
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2 To thee our ferrent prayer ascends 
For parents, teachers, foes, and friends ; 
That they and we may feel that love 
That's felt by every saint above. 

8 Guide thou our feet, guard thou our way, 
With thy blest smile, through every day ; 
And when each night draws near, then keep 
Our silent hours, while safe we sleep. 

4 When we on earth no more shall meet 
May we in heaven each other greet ; 
There praise thee in more lofty strains, 
Where Christian love for ever reigns. 

372 L. H. Uxhridge. 

IBM SAXS— PRAISE FOR PROVmSNTIAL G00DXX8S. 

« Hitherto hath the Lord helped us."— 1 Sam. viL 12. 

1 "INTERNAL God! I bless thy name, 

-*--' The same thy power — thy grace the same : 
The tokens of thy friendly care 
Begin, and crown, and close the year. 

2 Supported by thy guardian hand, 
Midst thousand dangers still I stand, 
And see, when I survey thy ways, 

A thousand monuments of praise. 
8 Thus far thine arm has led me on, 

Thus far I make thy mercy known ; 

And, while I tread this desert land, 

New mercies shall new songs demand. 
4 My grateful soul, on Jordan's shore, 

Shall raise one sacred pillar more ; 

Then bear, in thy bright courts above, 

Inscriptions of immortal love. 
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L M. WelU, 

AN EVENINa HTUN. 

" Every morning thank and praise the Lord, and likewise at 
even."— 1 Chron. xxiii. 30. 

1 rj.LORY to thee, my God I this night, 
^^ For all the blessings of the light ; 
Keep me, oh ! keep me. King of kings I 
Beneath the shadow of thy wings. 
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2 Forgive me, Lord I through thy dear Son, 
- The ill that I this day have done ; 

That with the world, myself, and thee. 

My soul, this night, at peace may be. 
8 Teach me to liye, that I may dread 

The grave as little as my bed ; 

Teach me to die, that so I may 

With joy behold the judgment-day. 
4 Lord ! let my soul for ever share 

The bliss of thy paternal care ; 

'Tis heaven on earth, 'tis heaven above, 

To see thy face, and sing thy love. 
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L. H. Hebron, 



AN XV£NIMO HTMN. 



*<Let my prayer be set forth before thee as incense; and the 
lifting up of my hands as the evening sacrifice." — Pi. cxli. 2. 

1 'THUS far the Lord has led me on ; 

-*- Thus far his power prolongs my days ; 
And every evening shall make known 
Some fresh memorial of his grace. 

2 Much of my time has run to waste, 

And I, perhaps, am near my home ; 
But he forgives my follies past ; 
He gives me strength for days to come. 

8 I lay my body down to sleep ; 

Peace is the pillow for my head ; 
While well-appointed angels keep 

Their watchful stations round my bed. 
4 Thus, when the night of death shall come, 
My flesh shall rest beneath the ground. 
And wait thy voice to break my tomb, 
With sweet salvation in the sound. 
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L. M. Hebron, 



xoRKnra hthn foe a chuj). 



<<ror he shall give his angels charge over thee, to keep thee 
In all thy ways."— jRi. xci. 11. 

1 r\ GOD, I thank thee that the night 
" In peace and rest hath passed away ; 
And that I see, in this fair light, 
My Father's smile, that iii«kkfiB\\. ^<&'^. 
V 2 ^Ab 
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2 Be thou my Guide, and let me live 
As under thine all-seeing eye ; 
Supply my wants, my sins forgive, 
And make me happy when I die. 

376 



IbM. Hebron. 



lYlNIirO HTMN FOB A OHnJ>. 

<*Thon shalt not be afraid for the terror by night ; nor for 
the arrow that flieth by day." — F^. xcL 5. 

1 A NOTHER day its course hath run, 
-^ And still, God, thy child is blest; 
For thou hast been by day my sun, 

And thou wilt be by night my rest. 

2 Sweet sleep descends, my eyes to close ; 

And now, when all the world is still, 
I give my body to repose, — 
My spirit to my Father's will. 

o7 f li. H. Effingham, 

SATITRDAT BVKNUfO. 

** And he said unto them, This is that which the Lord hath 
■aid. To-morrow is the rest of the Holy Sabbath unto the Lord.* 
— ite. xvi. 23. 

1 A NOTHER week has passed away, 
-^ Another Sabbath now draws near ; 
Lord, with thy blessing crown the day. 

Which all thy children hold so dear I 

2 Delivered from its weekly load. 

How light the happy spirit springs, 
And soars to thy divine abode. 
With peace and freedom on its wings. 

3 Now 'tis our privilege to find 

A short release from all our care ; 

To leave the world's pursuits behind, 

And breathe a more celestial air. 

4 Lord, those earthly thoughts destroy. 

Which cling too fondly to our breast. 
Through grace prej)are us to enjoy 
The coming hours of hallowed rest. 

5 And when thy word shall set us free 

From every burden that we bear. 
Oh I may we rise to rest with thee. 
And hail a brightei Sabbath there. 
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7 O CM. Coronation* 

THX lord's DAT. 

" And he BAid unto them, The Sabbath was made for man, 
and not man for the Sabbath." — Mark ii. 27. 

1 TiTHEN the worn spirit wants repose, 

'' And sighs her God to seek ; 
How sweet to hail the evening's close, 
That ends the weary week ! 

2 How sweet to hail the early dawn, 

That opens on my sight ; 
When first the soul-reviving mom 
Beams its new rays of light ! 

3 Sweet day, thine hours too soon will cease. 

Yet while they gently roll, 
Breathe, heavenly Spirit, source of peace, 
A Sabbath o*er my soul. 

4 When will my pilgrimage be done, 

The world's long week be o'er ; 
That Sabbath dawn which needs no sun. 
That day which fades no more ? 

379 0. M. Christmas. 

lord's DAT MORVmO. 

** But now is Ohrist risen firom the dead, and become the first- 
traiU of them that slept For since by man came death, by 
man came also the resurrection of the dead. For as in Adam all 
die, even so hi Christ shall all be made aliye."— 1 Oor. xt. 20—22. 

1 A GAIN the Lord of life and light 
-^ Awakes the kindling ray ; 
Unseals the eyelids of the mom, 

And pours increasing day. 

2 Oh, what a night was that which wrapt 

The heathen world in gloom ! 
Oh, what a sun, which broke, this day, 
Triumphant from the tomb ! 
8 This day be grateful homage paid, 
And loud hosannas sung ; 
Let gladness dwell in every heart, 
And praise on every tongue. 
4 Ten thousand differing lips shall join 
To hail this welcome mom ; 
Which scatters blessings from its wings 
To nations yet unborn. 

^1 
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380 B. M. St. Thomas. 

HTMH FOB A FAST DAT. 

^li it such a &8t that I hn.re chosenf a day tar a man to 
afflict his soul? is it to bow down his head as a bulrush, and 
to 8pi|»ad sackcloth and ashes under him? Wilt thou call this 
a fast and an acceptable day to the Lord ? Is not this the fast 
that I have chosen? to loose the bands of wickedness^ to undo 
the heavy burdens, and to let the oppressed go firee, and that 
ye break every yoke," Ac ? — Isa. Ivlil. 6, 6. 

1 '* TS this a fast for me ?"— 

-■- Thus saith the Lord our God, — 
"A day for man to vex his soul, 
And feel affliction's rod ? — 

2 " Like bulrush low to bow 

His sorrow-stricken head, 
With sackcloth for his inner vest. 

And ashes round him spread ? 
8 "Shall day like this have power 

To stay the avenging hand, 
Efface transgression, or avert 

My judgments from the land ? 
4 " No ; is not this alone 

The sacred fast I choose, — 
Oppression's yoke to burst in twain, 

The bands of guilt unloose ? — 
6 " To nakedness and want 

Your food and raiment deal, 
To dwell your kindred race among. 

And all their sufferings heal ? 

6 " Then like the morning ray 

Shall spring your health and light ; 
Before you, righteousness shall shine. 
Behind, my glory bright!" 

381 L. M. Old Hundred. 

HTMN FOE KATIONAL THANKSGIVmO. 

^To do justice and judgment is more acceptable to the Lord 
than sacrifice."— iVw. xxi. 3. 

1 /^REAT God, beneath j^hose piercing eye 
^^ The world's extended kingdoms lie, 
We bow before thy heavenly throne. 
Thy power we see, thy goodness own. 
2^ 



HYMNS FOR SCHOOLS. 382 

2 To thee with grateful hearts we raise 
The tribute of exulting praise : 

Here thou our fathers' steps (Jidst guide, 
Here Freedom's banner spread they wide. 

3 Our country's Guardian, Guide, and Friend, 
Thou didst thy care and aid extend ; 

But oh ! how ill haye we repaid 
That constant care, that constant aid ! 

4 Of Freedom's rights, for which we toiled, 
Have we our fellow-men despoiled ; 
Oppression's crime and sinfulness 

We would with deepest shame confess. 

5 Oh, turn us, turn us, mighty Lord, 
Incline our hearts t' obey thy word ; 
And do to each and all Uie same 
That we from them may justly claim. 



382 



7s & 6s. Missioftary, 



KUSAL GELEBRATIOy. 



<«Let the heavens rejoice, and let the earth be glad; let the 
sea roar, and the fulness thereof. Let the field be joyful, and 
all that is therein: then shall all the trees of the wood regoioe 
before the Lord."— i^. xcvi. 11, 12, 13. 

1 i^OME, when the leaves are greenest, 
^ Come, in the flush of light. 
Come, when the air is sweetest, 

Come, when the flowers are bright ; 
Come, leave thy cares behind thee, 

Lay all thy books away. 
And let the green fields find thee, 

Devout, and pure, and gay. 

2 Here study every feature — 

Here read in every line — 
In every plant and creature, 

That Nature's book's divine ; 
That God has made in beauty 

The world in which we live, 
To teach us of our duty. 

To know him, and believe. 

3 see him on the mountain, — 

And hear him in the riU *, 
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Speaking firom eyery fountain, 

And vocal in the hill ; 
The planets in their rising, 

Him day and night proclaim, — 
While every season changing, 

Attests his glorious name. 

4 Then when the leaves are greenest, 

And skies are flush with light ; 
Then when the air is sweetest 

And all the flowers are bright, — 
Come, leave thy cares behind thee, 

Lay all thy books away, — 
Here let thy Maker find thee,— 

Here love, adore, and pray. 

383 L. K. UxMdge. 

niATH OP ▲ TXAOHBL 

*< And I heard a roioe from heaven, saybig unto me, Writ^ 
Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord from henceforth: 
yea, saith the Spirit, that they may rest from their labors ; and 
their works do follow them."— .Sev. xiv. 13. 

1 TTOW blest the righteous when he dies, — 
-*^ When sinks a weary soul to rest I 
How mildly beam the closing eyes 1 

How gently heaves the expiring breast! 

2 So fades a summer-cloud away ; 

So sinks the gale when storms are o'er ; 
So gently shuts the eye of day ; 
So dies a wave along the shore. 

8 A holy quiet reigns around, — 

A calm which life nor death destroys ; 
Nothing disturbs that peace profound, 
Which his unfettered soul enjoys. 

4 Farewell, conflicting hopes and fears I 

Where lights and shades alternate dwell ! 
How bright the unchanging mom appears I 
Farewell, inconstant world I farewell I 

5 Life's duty done, as sinks the clay, 

Light from its load the spirit flies ; 
While heaven and earth combine to say, — 
"flow blest the righteowa ^\xwi Vi^ dv^a I" 
2ftO 



HYMNS FOB SCHOOLS. 384, 385 
384 C. M. Mear. 

DEATH OP ▲ TEACHS&. 

** For if we believe that Jesus died and rose againt eren so 
them also which sleep in Jesus will QoA bring with him."— 
1 Thes, iT. 14. 

1 T^HAT though the arm of conquering death 

* » Does now our peace invade ; 
What though our teacher and our friend 
Is numbered with the dead ; — 

2 Though earthly shepherds sink to rest, 

No more to guide the young; 
The watchful eye in darkness closed, 

And dumb the instructive tongue ; — 
S The eternal Shepherd still survives, 

His teaching to impart : 
Lord, be our Leader and our Guide, 

And rule and keep our heart. 
4 Thy spirit, dearest teacher, fled. 

Sustained by grace divine ; 
Oh, may such grace on us be shed 

And make our end like thine. 

885 88 ft 7s. SieUian Hymn. 

DEATH OP A PUPIL. 

'*For this corruptible must put on inoorruption, and this 
mortal must put on immortality."—! Oor. zv. %Z. 

1 /^NE sweet flower has drooped and faded, 
" One loved scholar's voice has fled. 
One fair brow the grave has shaded. 

One dear school-mate now is dead. 

2 Why should we feel thoughts of sadness ? 

For our friend is happy now ; 
She has knelt in soul-felt gladness. 

Where the blessed angels bow. 
8 She has gone to heaven before us. 

But she turns and waves her hand, 
Pointing to the glories o*er us, 

In that happy spirit-land. 
4 May our footsteps never falter 

In the path that she has trod ; 
May we worship at the altar 

Of the great and living God. 
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6 Lord, may angels watch above us, 
Keep us all from error free — 
May they guard, and guide, and love us, 
Till, like her, we go to thee. 

386 C. M. Meat. 

DEATH OF A PUPIL. 

*'Aiid Ood shall vripe away all tears from their eyes; and 
there shall be no more deatli, neither sorrow, nor crying, nei- 
ther shall there be any more pain." — Rev. xxL 4. 

1 i^ALM on the bosom of thy God, 
^ Young spirit, rest thee now ! 
E'en while with us thy footstep trod, 

His seal was on thy brow. 

2 Dust to its narrow house beneath ! 

Soul to its place on high ! 
They that have seen thy look in death, 

No more may fear to die. 
8 Lone are the paths, and sad the hours. 

Since thy meek spirit's gone ; 
But, oh, a brighter home than ours. 

In heaven, is now thine own ! 



C. M. Peterborough. 
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THE DEPARTURE OF THE CHRISTIAN. 

<' Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his saints " 
— i^. cxvl. 15. 

1 "PvEAR as thou wert, and justly dear, 
■^ We will not weep for thee : 

One thought shall check the starting tear, 
It is — that thou art free. 

2 And thus shall faith's consoling powers 

The tears of love restrain ; 
Oh, who that saw thy parting hour 
Could wish thee here again ? 
8 Triumphant in thy closing eye. 
The hope of glory shone ; 
Joy breathed in thy expiring sigh, 
To think the fight was won. 
4 Gently the passing spirit fled. 
Sustained by grace divine ; 
Oh, may such grace on me be shed. 
And make my end like thine I 
252 
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